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Around Town. 


Perhaps the funniest thing in our city annals 
is the history of the Street Car Committee of 
Enquiry, otherwise known as the Toronto 
Summer Jaunt and Corkscrew Brigade. Chair- 
man Vokes protested that he was unwilling to 
go, in fact nothing but his love for the city 
and devotion to its interests could tear him 
away from his August trade. Mayor Clarke 
was also a kicking sacrifice, and Ald. Boustead 
would obey orders under protest only. When 
the Céuncil granted twelve hundred dollars to 
these struggling patriots poor Vokes was 
almost in tears as he thought of separation 
from hardware and home, but when the next 
legal day began he was discovered at the door 
of the treasurer’s office waiting to seize a 

check for the twelve hundred dollars appro- 
priated to the festive trip. A week had 
passed away, and the civic solons had not 
yet gone abroad to find with what little 
wisdom tke world is governed, still Ald. Vokes 
had the boodle and was prepared to do and die 
as soon as his pards could get ready to start. 
* Vokes is truly a cautious man! He knew that 
the city is down on the trip and hé took no 
chances of having the vote rescinded, He 
collared the cheque at dawn and held it either 
in his bank or pocket! A nice place for twelve 
hundred city dollars to be fora week! Mean. 
while Ald, Boustead 
guyed his colleagues 
to such an extent by 
proposing a trip to 
Europe, etc., that he 
is in disgrace and 
proposes to stop at 
home rather than be 
de trop in a muni- 
cipal junketting of 
this sort. All it now 
needs is for Vokes— 
who beccming alarm- 
ed at the tumult has 
returned the money — 
and the Mayor to 
start or else declare 
they never had the 
slightest intention of 
going. One would be 
quite as consistent 
and funny as the 
other under the cir- 
cumstances, 


* * 

The consulting en- 
gineers in Albany 
and New York City 
have just reported to 
tbe Esplanade Com- 
mittee of the City 
Council, regarding 
the comparative 
value to the city and 
the C. P. R. of the 
tracts of land respee- 
tively between Yonge 
and Simcoe street, in- 
cluding Lake street, 
29 acres, and between 
Yorkand John street, 
32 acres. The report» 
prove, as John Galt, 
C. E. of the citizens’ 
committee always 
contended, that to 
the railway for traffic 
purposes one is as 
good as the other, 
while the tract be- 
tween Yonge and 
Simcoe if used for a 
freight yard would 
be a great detriment 
to the city asa whole, 
and to citizens as in- 
dividuals, a menace 
and annoyance. Of 
course everybody 
knew this before ex- 
perts reported upon 
it. Anyone going down and standing upon 
the made lund near Yonge street and look- 
ing westward could see, with one eye shut, 
that no sensible council would think for 
a moment of permitting the C.P.R. to 
seize for speculative purposes twenty- 
two and one-half acres in the heart of the city. 
The whole thing was so self-evident that to 
invite experts to report upon it was as foolish 
as to ask the scientists in the probabilities 
office if the sun is larger than the moon. A 
greater knowledge of science is really needed in 
the latter than in the former case, It beats me 
to see how eager our councilmen are to get 
expert opinions. If we accept their own expert | 
opinion of themselves, they are fools. This is 
harsh, but if they know anything why do they 
hire expert engineers and crack lawyers to 
tell them what every driver of a dray already 
knows? In the last provincial election when 
the government supporters were attacked for 
pandering to the hierarchy they all crept under 
the B. N. A. Act and found welcome and | 
needed shelter beneath its legal darkness. | 
Our civic representatives—including the mayor | 
I am sorry to say—are just as anxious fora 
friendly barn under which they can creep 
when an opinion or an excuse is needed. 


After all the trouble the Mowat Government 
took to divide the Toronto registrarsbip in 
order that Mr. Ryan might enter into his 
reward, they must find it disheartening when 
the athletic Peter pounds his satellites and 
gets his name so prominently mentioned in 
the newspapers. Moreover, the public are | 
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doons, the Cahills, and the Fogartys had to do 
with the recent provincial campaign in 
this city. Mr. Mowat evidently knew what 
he was about when he made Mr. Ryan assistant 
registrar and returning officer. The public also 
are beginning to get an insight into the further 
qualification of the oratorical Peter. As Mr, 
Muldoon denounces Mr. Ryan and is denounced 
by Mr. Cahill and repudiated by Mr. Fogarty, 
the only fortunate feature seems to be that we 
are likely to learn who are the “handy men” 
so useful to the Reformers at election times. 


* 
* + 


I feel corry for the unfortunate and unwise 
mother recently arrested by the police for 
chaining her seven-year-old boy to a staple in 
the woodshed wall. The thought of a boy re- 
strained by chains from running at large and 
falling into the evil habits which have got his 
elder brother into the Industrial school, is re- 
volting enough to cause a hasty judgment 
that the woman must be cruel and un- 
motherly, yet the circumstances as brought 
out by the police investigation prove that 
he was not otherwise ill used, and that the 
mother, who had to go out washing, was unable 
to think of any better method of keeping her 
son from becoming a jail bird. The little girl, 
who behaves herself, was found watching the 
house in her n other's absence and ready to at- 
tend to the wants of the prisoner, showing tk at 


the mother appreciated good conduct and knew 
whom to trust. There isan element of absur- 
dity in the whole thing which but covers 
a pathetic under strata of motherly affec- 
tion, ignorance and determination, There 
are many mothers and still more numerous 
fathers who differ very little from Mrs, Romily 
in their methods. If one of their children 
shows evil tendencies their thought is to 
apply the rod and every conceivable restraint. 
Many errors quite as flagrant as the chain- 
ing up of the boy, are made by parents 
who have not nearly as good an excuse to offer 
as that made by the poor washerwoman. 
Parents often permit their young children 
too much liberty until there are signs of the 


legitimate results of running wild, when they 


at once fly to the other extreme, either locking 
them indoors or keeping them under such per- 
petual surveillance that they are practically 
prisoners. Such children, when a chance 
occurs, are bound to abuse the opportuni- 
ties offered by freedom from restraint and 
the parents, imagining that they have 
done everything, are convinced that the 
child is incorrigible. Long before a child 
is seven years old, indeed there have been 
writers who have said that before a child is 
seven months old, the habit of obedience can 
be and should be instilled. It may seem 
absurd to those who have not tried it to say 
that a child can be taught to be obedient while 
it is yet in the cradle; indeed, to many the 
suggestion savors of brutality, as they can- 
not imagine education at such an early 
age to be separated from beatings and 


startled to find how much the Ryans, the Mul-! cruelty. Such is not the case. The longer 
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the training of a child is deferred after 
its first moment of intelligence and appre- 
ciation the more cruelty and coercion will 
be required. No one will deny that a child 
at three or four months has more intelligence 
than is ever possessed by a bird, a dog or a 
horse, though these are the most intelli- 
gent of the brute creation. There is not 
one person in ten who cannot teach any 
of the animals named some little trick, 
indeed the very association of a human being 
with an intelligent animal has a strongly 
marked influence. There is probably one per- 
son in ten who can very quickly teach an ani- 
mal instant obedience, and that too without 
using cruelty ; yet not one in a hundred pos- 
sesses patience enough todo it. It requires a 
knowledge of what is needed, a firm determ- 
ination to accomplish it, and an intelligible 
method, a method in which cause and effect 
follow so quickly and obviously that it 
does not even require reason to observe 
it. If this can be done with animals, and 
I admit that the illustration, though pointed, 
is not altogether pretty, even greater results 
can be accomplished with infants. That such 
results are not brought about is owing to the 
fondness of parents who dote on a youngster 
one moment and are petulant with it the next, 
forgetful that they are forming its character 


‘more rapidly in those infantile months than 
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they will ever be able to again in the same 
length of time. Everyone knows a spoiled 
child. The parents of a precocious and con- 
tumacious youngster soon become aware of the 
fact, but they find it exceedingly difficult to 
remedy the mistakes made when its pertness 
and obstinacy were laughed at and considered 
remarkably smart. After children become 
spoiled and disagreeable, parents are too apt to 
resort to the rod or toa mental and physical 
chaining up, utterly destructive of the child’s 
self-respect. It seems to me that no 
child should be whipped or have any 
indignity inflicted upon it after it is 
old enough to remember, lest the one who 
inflicts such punishment leaves in the mind of 
his or her offspring the taint, either definite or 
indefinite, of a feeling of rebellious hatred, [f, 
by a system of dignified and reposeful firmness, 
obedience and respect are taught the little 
child there will be no slappings or whip- 


| pings of the youngster who feels that its per- 


sonal dignity is outraged by such punishment, 
It takes a great deal of common sense and 
firmness to bring about such a result, but those 
who really love their children and are thought- 
ful of the morrow will choose this rather than 
the coaxings and threatenings, beatings and 
bangings, the failures and heartaches which are 
so apt to follow a weak and inconsistent policy 
when your children are judging your character, 
as they always do, while you imagine you are 
forming theirs, 
* * 

It seems to me we are getting altogether too 
much Privy Council and Railway Committee 
government here in Toronto, We Canadians 
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believe in home rule and local control of our 
own affairs, but it has got to such a point that 
on the Esplanade, along the Don, and indeed 
in every direction where we desire to improve 
our facilities and to protect life we have 
nothing to say, the Railway Committee at 
Ottawa stepping in as umpire and almost 
invariably deciding against us and in favor of 
the railways. If our representatives in the 
House of Commons had any gimp in them they 
would make this feature of the Dominion Gov- 
ernment’s policy mighty hard to maintain. 
We certainly do not want Toronto’s municipal 
affairs managed at Ottawa. Badly as we 
manage them at home we can do better than 
Mowat can in the Legislature or SirJohn in the 
Commons, 

Last week I took a little trip down the lake 
and back again on the Richelieu Navigation 
Company’s steamers, Some time ago I had 
occasion to speak disparagingly of the manage- 
ment of these boats. I am glad to say it is 
somewhat improved, though it is by no means 
yet what it should be. Since Mr. Barlow 
Cumberland has been appointed the agent and 
one can secure berths and accommodation at 
an uptown office it is much more pleasant, but 
the steamers themselves are too small for night 
boats. During the busy season they are |! 
crowded, and much discomfort results to those 


ore 





who have not secured their berths beforehand, 
and as a majority of American travelers must 
come under this heading they get a very poor 
idea of our lake steamers. For several years 
past it has been noticed that the number of 
American tourists visiting Toronto is annually 
decreasing. Is it any wonder? Our hotels 
are but little better than they were twenty 
years ago. Our lake steamers, excepting 
the Cibola, are identical with those which 
ran when we can first remember. Large 
and elegantly appointed steamers run up 
and down the Detroit river, on the upper 
lakes the C.P.R,. have magnificent boats, while 
between Toronto and Moutreal, where the | 
biggest inland lake trade possible could met 
done, there is afforded no better facilities than 
our grandfathers enjoyed. The captains of the 
steamers on which I was a passenger were as 
courteous gentlemen as onecould desire to meet, 
and though [cannot say as much of the minor offi- | 
cers of the steamer Transport vet I believe every 
effort is made by the company to treat their | 
passengers well. This is but a small portion 
of what they must do if a large trade is to be | 
built up. In conversation with two score or 
more gentlemen on the steamers and in King- 
ston the view was unanimously expressed 
that if large night boats ran between Toronto 
and Prescott in competition with the railway 
instead of being the donkey engine of the 
Grand Trunk, they would be crowded with 
business travelers and excursionists, Three 
boats could afford a daily service running at 
fifteen or sixteen miles an hour and they 
would greatly shorten the trip and render it 
more attractive. Passengers could be trans- 


employed. 
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ferred frcm the large night boats to the pres- 
ent small ones at Prescott and taken down the 
rapids as at present. As meals or berths would 
not be reyuiiei or the small boats they would 
be large enough to accommodate the crowd. 
Those who have seen the enormous and palatial 
steamers on Long Island Sound carrying thou- 
sands of passengers every night between Fall 
River, Providence and New York, can estimate 
the magnificent trade which could be built up 
by @ proper summer service on Lake Ontario. 
Many of the large steamers plying betwéén 
New York, Boston and summer watering 
places are engaged in the West Indies service 
carrying passengers to winter watering places 
during the months a northern trade is im- 
possible. This could be done with our summer 
boats. A company with a capital of a million 
dollars could build up a traffic on Lake On- 
tario with large profits in it, and at the same 
time do an inestimable favor to Toronto and 
Ontario ports. 


* 
o * 

While visiting the penitentiary at Kingston 
recently I was impressed by the magnitude of 
the workshops and the poverty of the results 
achieved therein, To be condemned to hard 
labor at Kingston means nothing more than to 
have sufficient employment to fill the main 
waking hours. There is nothing so accentuates 
the pleasant sensation of rest as to have some 

work which one is 
neglecting and can 
afford to  negleet. 
This is exactly the 
amount of work im- 
posed on the convicts 
at Kingston. In the 
Central Prison here 
the tasks are much 
more severe and 
there is no vagabond 
who would not rather 
put in three years at 
Kingston than two at 
Toronto. At this late 
date our patchwork 
penitentiary at King- 
ston is adopting an 
experimental wing 
where solitary con- 
finement and laboz 
are to be imposed 
upon prisoners. If 
any benefit is to ae- 
crue to the prisoner 
from confinement it 
will not be in 
seating him on a 
stone pile to enable 
him to idly toy with 
a hammer while he 
is being filled with 
cussedness by his 
neighbor, whose re- 
citals of adventure 
and crime and filthy 
experiences inflame a 
mind already dis-~ 
eased by unwhole- 
some companionship, 
The Prison Reform 
Commission will no 
doubt hear many 
startling things and 
reveal to the attend- 
ing public facts which 
have been jogging: 
through the human. 
mind for the last 
two or three hundred. 
years. But I would 
like to call their at- 
tention to the theory 
which has always 
been urged by those 
who believe that the 
comfort of the con- 
vict is less impor- 
tant than his reform- 
ation, and the great- 
est good to the state 
more than his labor. At Dartmore, Chatham, 
Portland or Portsmouth there are thousands of 
convicts who labor on fortifications, break- 
waters, dockyard extensions, and other public 
works, and their toil begins at ¢caylight and 
ends at dark. In England public works have 
been in progress for so many centuries that 
new ones are not such matters cf necessity as 
in Canada. Labor there 1s so cheap, where 
millions of artisans are exposed to the competi- 
tion of the world, that skilled prison labor docs 
not interfere with the pay of the honest work- 
man as it does here. Then why should we not 
utilize our convict labor upon public works ? 


Just now there are several important propos:- 


tions for the general good of the Dominion— 


one is the Huron and Ontario Ship Railway, 
another is the enlargement of the St. Lawrence 


Canals, and in both of these cunvicts might be 
If the Huron and Ontario Railway 
was begun prisoners could be confined in con- 
vict ships which might be moved up as the 
road is completed, chain gangs excluded from 
public observation might be employed ; stone 
yards could be created in many places where 
the convicts could dress the material necessary 
for canals. In Kingston I noticed that no 
other work is done so well as stone cutting. 
By a proper attention to their capabilities 
convicts could do as much work as free men 
and a portion of their earnings be set apart for 
their families, while the result of their labors 
would be for the good of the whole country. 
Of course it would take a great many years to 
build the Huron and Ontario canal or railway, 
but such portions of it might be attended to by 
contract and free labor as were not practicable 































































































































































also of the caaals we have, as I have frequently 
urged, could be’easily done by convict labor, 


* * 

The Ontario Government, as one may easily 
learn by observing the tenor of the questi ns 
asked by its commissioners, are desirous of 
having placed in their hands the entire jail 
and prison system of the province. At present 
the counties look after the jails. Mr. Mowat, 
with that centralizing tendency which has been 
so marked during his administration, is anxious 
to make the change. It is evident also that he 
purposes to have a number of prisons like the 
Central at Toronto, and as this is the intention 
of the commission we may readily anticipate 
their report. This being the case, why should 
not the commissioners attend to the idea of 
great public works, with stone cutting, quarry- 
ing, excavating and removing earth, the build- 
ing of banks and canals as the main employment 
of all convicts. It would not disturb the labor 
market ; it would be doing something for the 
provincial good, which will remain undone 
unless it is performed by the state. Outdoor 
labor for convicts is much more wholesome 
than prison employments. If aman escapes he 
will either leave the country or b> recaptured. 
iis Yéally unimportant which happens. The 
‘Province of Ontario has more to gain by the 
utilizing of prison labor in the building of 
canals than any other province in Canada. We 
have a greater population, and this is the 
centre to which the convicts of other prov- 
inces are directed. If a large public work 
can be undertaken here the jealousy of 
other provinces cannot interfere with it 
until completed... Why not, for instance, build 
re @ canal partially as a provincial work from 
ai Toronto connecting with Georgian Bay? Our 
| prisons will need enlarging and petty offenders 

might be confined in the present Central 

We Prison, at stone cutting while all those deserv- 
ie ing longer sentences might be given solitary 
is confinement on a convict canal boat during the 
night and be employed in a chain gang during 

theeday. This would relieve the jails and 

‘ prisons, and work would be done which must 
a help the province. The present jails would be 
{ sufficient to accommodate on reformed and 
'§ sanitary principles all the lunatics, children 
4 and women and offenders awaiting trial. 
Those addicted to vices and known as chronic 
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Shy offenders against the law would be 
i given longer and more appropriate sent- 
# ences by judges if they knew they were to 
i be given open-air and self-respecting employ- 
i ment and the salutary effect of such sentences 


would be felt. At present it is nothing dread- 
ful for a man who has lost his self-respect to 
go to jiil for a few months, because there he is 
supported in a manner affluent compared to 
his degraded habits. 

Ontario has much te gain by inaugurating 
this system of work. To Toronto this is with- 
out doubt the most important question which 
: can be agitated andI wonder that it does -not 
i engage the attention of its representatives. 

i e The maritime provinces would find em 
3 { ployment for their shipping and would 
i 4 be knit closer to us as these canals are built. 

i The ships of Nova Scotia, New B-runswick and 
Prince Edward Island would anchor at our 
wharves and load the product of our farms and 
bring us the coal from their mines if this policy 
were pursued. Our interests are now diver- 
gent; they would then become so united that 
it has always puzzied me to know why the 
Dominion has not encouraged such a policy. 
We have spent hundreds of millions in rail- 
roads and I do not urge that they have been 
millions spent in vain, but if we wish to 
unite the provinces and to make the inter- 
ests of Manitoba, Ontario, New Brunswick 
and Nova Scotia common, the shipping 
of the maritime provinces must come 
closer to our doors. 
reform, provincial interests and the neces- 
sity for ship canals are all being discussed to- 
gether let the prison commissioners consider 
this matter, and I have no doubt that both the 
Dominion and Provincial Governments will be 
urged to employ convict labor as it is employed 
in England, on the construction of such works 
as I have outlined. 


ES 


* 
* 


The conduct of the Police Magistrate of 
To-onto has not been such as a democratic 


¥. 
chy 
BE ; i city expects, and has a right to demand from a 
5 paid servant. He has assumed in many in- 
’ stances a loftier tone than can be justified by 
i his warmest frieuds, but the fact remains that 
f his merits are being overlooked in the present 


controversy between the civie committee of 
enquiry and himself, 


ment appoints the official and the people have 
to pay him, it is not surprising that the police 
judge is independent to the verge of sauciness. 
I am not scrupulous in expressing my contempt 
for the manner in which the Oatario Govern- 
ment has 
; possession of every local center of influence, 
‘ nor can I be charged with holding up Colonel 
i George Taylor Denison as a model statesman 
or official, but the truth will always bear tell- 


- 
* #* 


In the first place the City Council did not 
appoint Col. Denison and it cannot 
him, 
would have altogether too much influence in 
the police court. Such, indeed, would be their 
** puli” that an influential offender would have 
license to do as he pleased. To havea police 
magistrate beholden to aldermen for his office | 
would be a thousand times worse than electing 
him by popular vote. In the latter case he 
would rely upon the people, and no matter 
who may doubt or controvert it the people of 
this continent are exceedingly sensitive regard- 
ing the administration of justice. We sneer 
at our Yankee neighbors, but a judge can 
never be elected in the United States solely on 
party grounds, and I can bear witness to 


dismiss 


| 


Now when prison | 


We cannot expect a per- | 
fect magistrate, and while the Ontario Govern. | 


centralized power and obtained | 


ing and in this instance it is time it were told. | 


It is well that it is so or the aldermen 
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under the ‘other system. The enlargement | sible office of judge disgraced by frequent 


instances of venal conduct. It is only organ- 
ized bodies that can influence men in high 
places, criminals and even individuals of 
influence cannot do it. If aldermen are able 
to coerce a magistrate, the worst possible 
results would follow. Aldermen have all 
the dependence upon popular vote which is 
said to weaken elective judges; they are not 
restrainei by the same impulses, nor spurred 
to noble conduct by such supreme responsibili- 
ties. But they are organized, and their power 
to compel is enormous. To permit them to 
**boss” a police magistrate would be to make 
the administration of justice a farce. 
* 
* * 

If aldermen could even fix the salary of a 
police judge, it would be a dangerous incentive 
to bribery on one side and weakness on the 
other. Mowat has fixed it so that there is a 
minimum sum to be paid. This may b> in- 
creased, but once having been fixed it cannot 
be diminished, Col. Denison is thus safe from 
having his stipend cut down by an alderman 
who has been refused a favor. Of course this 
involves the inability of the city council to re- 
duce his salary for impertinence and neglect of 
duty, but it is a phase of our government which 
cannot be well avoided. 


* 


* * 
Now, then, as to the honesty and ability of 
Magistrate Denison. Nobody who understands 


the management of his court doubts either one 
or the other. Col. Denison’s worst enemy cannot 
put his finger on a suspicious act. The rarity 
of his judicial ‘mistakes is phenomenal. It 
must be remembered too that there is no 
appeal from his decisions if alleged criminals 
elect to b3 tried summarily by him, and it is 
therefore most important that a magistrate of 
the sharpest penetration, clearest mind, and 
most undoubted integrity be upon the bench. 
Still further, a man whose decision is final 
because of the law, the poverty of the litigant, 
or the undesirability of making much of an 
apparently trivial offence, should be upon the 
police magistrate’s bench. If we do not possess 
such a man in Col. Denison every possible influ- 
ence should be brought to bear on the Attorney 
General for his dismissal, and the appointment 
of a properly qualified person. It will be ad- 
mitted. I think, that Col. Denison is all that 
we can expect in a police magistrate, and if it 
were put to a vote in this city he would be 
elected because of his righteous administration 
of his office. 


+ 


Then it is said that he is paid too much. I 
do not think so. He is an expert. No 
magistrate in America does more work 
than he does, nor do those who do less 
do it better. His salary is not outrageous 
—an expert accountant, engineer, electrician, 
would not bind himself for life at four thousand 
perannum. There is not an eminent doctor, 
preacher or lawyer in the city who gets less, 
the great maj rity get more, and it is admitted 
that our judges, considering the talents re- 
quired, the arduous toil imposed and the ter- 
rible responsibilities consequent upon decisions 
are paid far too little. Of all men judges should 
be the most reliable experts in their profession; 
expert ability is always in demand and conse- 
quently expensive. Magistrate Denison is so ex- 
p2rt that he does in a couple or three hours per 
day what consumes the time of two judges in 
Montreal and many other places. Men whose 
minds work so quickly, organizations capable 
of the mental alertness which characterizes 
Col. Denison’s attitude on the bench cannot be 
employed like men who work in a drain or do 
routine labor. Two or three hours daily of 
weighing with startling rapidity the reputa- 
tion, future prospects and liberty of scores of 
prisoners is strain enough for the strongest 


mind. Judges in the superior courts listen 
to long and elaborate arguments and 
can almost go to sleep over their 


‘cases, but it is not so in the Police Court, 
where the judge is almost the whole affair and 
no jury can be loaded up with the responsibility 
or a higher court be burdened with an appeal. 
The werk done is well worth the money paid 
and Col. Denison is worthy of considerate 
treatment. He deserves holidays as well as 
other judges and if the machinery does not 
permit it, it should be changed so that in the 
magistrate’s absence the work may go on 
without undue and unreasonable expense to 
the city. Without defending his personal 
argument or his haughty attitude I think it is 
worth while to show that he is not without a 
strong defence and that, like Hanlan, he may 
not work ten hours a day, but when he does 
work he strains every nerve and should not be 
classed with those who can endure ten hours 
| daily of their work better than Col. Denison 
can stand three hours of supremely nervous 
tension. Don. 
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On Monday morning last Yonge street 
Methodist church contained an expectant com- 
pany who had gathered to witness the marriage 
of Miss Annie Laidlaw, daughter of the late 
| George Laidlaw, to Mr. Alexander A. Mac- 
| donald, son of the late senator. The ceremony 
was performed at 8 30 by the pastor, Rev. J. 
V. Smith. The bride wore a traveling gown of 
slate blue cloth with trimmings of velvet and 
a French crepe turban trimmed with a fowr’. 
nure of marguerites and ferns. The brides- 
maids—Miss Dewar of Hamilton and Miss 
Kathleen Lewis of London—were gowned ia 
white Henrietta with silver braid decorations, 
and white hats with marguerite trimmings. 
The groomsman was Mr. Lawrence Boyd. At 
the close of the ceremony Mrs. Milligan pre- 
sented the bride with a bouquet of Marechal 
Neil roses, while a basket of the same flowers 
was tendered Mr. Macdonald from his Sabbath 
school class, The young couple drove directly 
to the railway station from the church, begin- 





| ning their tour, which isa trip through Europe, 


and is to last four years. 
. 





having repeatedly seen Democratic judges 
elected in a circuit where the Republican 
majority was fifteen or twenty thousand. We 
are too apt to turn up our nose at elective 
judges; as a matter of fact, history and 
statistics, they deal out even, handed justice 
and cannot be re-elected unless they do so. 
They are open to bribery, so are appointees, 
yet in neither this country nor the United 
States, thank God, is the high and respon- 


Among those present at the ceremony I 
noticed Mr. George Waidlaw, the bride's 
brother, by whom she was given away; Mrs. 
Macdonald, the Misses Macdonald, Mr. and 
Mrs, Fraser Macdonald, the Misses Laidlaw, 
Mr. J. Kidston Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs, Lewis 
of London, Rev. G. M. and Mrs. Milligan, Miss 
Milligan, Mr. and Mrs. MacMahon, Mr. 
Brough, Miss Hodgins and the Misses Gunther, 


The exodus from town this season seems 


mnore general than ever before, judging from 
the small attendance of society people at the 
Flower Show on Wednesday evening. The at- 
tendance on the whole was not large, although 
the source of attraction was fully up, if not 
superior, to the displays of former years. The 
Pavilion is rarely seen to better advantage 
than at the annual exhibition of the Toronto 
Electoral. District Society. Waen the harsh 
outlines of its pillars and posts are relieved 
by tall palms, one of the most graceful 
and decorative of all plants, soft and 
picturesque ferns, rare foliage plants, aud 
hundreds of more familiar blossoms, and ,when 
these are surrounded by groups of interested 
chatting spectators in light summer costumes, 
the ensemble forms a brighter and more ani- 
mated pitture than is usually seen at the many 
brilliant gatherings which assemble there dur- 
ing the social season. The display of floral and 
foliage treasures from the different gardens and 
greenhouses of the city and vicinity was remark- 
ably fine and most interesting to botanists and 
connoisseurs of the fine points of this depart- 
ment of the vegetable kingdom. A great 
source of attraction was the fine display of cut 
flowers, which by their beautifully artistic ar- 
rangement seemed to draw and keen the 
lingering eyes of many of the fair visitors who 
composed the majority of those present. A 
number of beautiful specimens were shown 
from the conservatories of Sir David Macpher- 
son. Oneof the most ‘interesting exhibits to 
the general observer, had it been in a place 
where the light was better, was the collection of 
pressed wild flowers and plants collectedjby 
some pupils of the Toronto Collegiate Institute 
and Miss Lucy Jones of Ryerson school. This 
collection of wild plants is a new feature of 
this exhibition, and is one which is deserving 
of the greatest encouragement, as the prevail- 
ing ignorance of our indigenous plants is much 
greater than it should be. The display of 
orchids was very fine, and many other rare 
plants were shown, which I have not space to 
enumerate separately. The band of the Grena- 
diers played an excellent programme during 
the evening. The officers of the society for the 
present year are: President, Mr. George Vair ; 
lst Vice-President, Mr. P. G. Close; 2nd Vice- 
President, Mr. Bernard Saunders ; Secretary- 
Treasurer, Mr. J. P. Edwards; Directors, Mr. 
William Christie, Mr. John J. Withrow, Dr. 
Andrew Smith, Lieut.-Colonel Gray, Capt. W. 
F. McMaster, Mr. James Crocker, Mr. Robert 
Davies, Mr, Donald C. Ridout and Mr. Walter S. 
Lee. The Horticultural Committee is made up 
of Messrs. John Chambers, John H. Dunlop, 
A. Gilchrist, Thomas Manton, A. H. Ewing 
and W. H. Houston. 


* 
The Misses Laidlaw, who came to town for 
their sister’s wedding, are at the Queen's. 
* 


Mrs. Milligan and family left on Thursday 
last for Port Cockburn, Muskoka. 
Mrs. C. J. H. Winstanley is spending a few 


weeks at the Hotel Del-Monte, Preston. 
* 


Mrs. Law and Mrs. Crawford are guests at 
the Hotel Del-Moute, Preston. 
7 


Mr, W. H. Hicks of the Iniand Revenue De- 
partment here, has b3en promoted to the Sub- 


Collectorship at Sarnia. Mr. H. left for his: 


new home on Saturday morning last. 
* 


Dr. John Webster has been appoirted as- 
sistant medical superintendent to the Kingston 


Insane Asylum, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Chas, Coop2r of Parkdale, left on 
Friday for Orchard Beach and other points on 


the Atlantic coast. 
. J 


Mrs. R. T. Brown and Master Beart Brown, 
College street, are summering at Lorne Park, 
* 


Mrs. Bendelari of Wellesley place is spending 
the summer with her family at Ocean House, 
Cape Elizabeth, Maine. 

* 

The closing concert of the Liberati band last 
Thursday was better attended than the previ- 
ous ones, and I have no doubt that if they re- 
turn to Toronto during the concert season they 
will be sure of crowded houses, Among those 
present I noticed were Mr. and Miss Hodgins, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Merritt, Mr. Mervyn Mac- 
kenzie, Miss Milligan, Mr. W. Milligan, Miss 
Laidlaw, Mr. Mulock, the Misses Meredith, Mrs, 
Greene, Miss Greene, Mr. Herbert Greene, Mr. 
Burritt. 


The marriage of Mr. Percy Rutherford to 
Miss Edith McFarlane of St. George street 
takes place early in August. 

* 

The following guasts have arrived at the 
Penetanguishene this week: The Bishop of 
Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Mr. G. L. Beard- 
more, Mrs. F. H. Taompson, Mr. J. H. Mayne 
Campbell, Mr, Justice Falconbridge, Rev. D. 
Langtry, Mrs. Vernon Wadsworth and the 
Misses Wadsworth of Toronto, Mrs, J. M. 
Whitlaw of Paris, Mrs. Carruthers of Mid- 
land, Mr. and Mrs F, F. Haigh of Chicago, Mrs, 
Scott, Miss Scott and Miss Dora Scott of Port 
Hope, Mrs. J. D. Burns and two sons, Mrs, L. 
Pierce, and Mrs, John ,Danegre of New 


Orleans, La. 
J 


There wasa very pleasant party assembled 
at Lorne Park on Saturday evening to enjoy 
the hop at the hotel there. These Saturday 
evening hop: are one of the features of this de- 
lightful su omer resort this season, and judg- 
ing from the bright and happy faces of those 
assembled, they are evidently highly appreci- 
ated. Among those enjoying themselves last 
Saturday evening we noticed a gay party from 
Toronto who went up by the steam yacht 
Viola. They were: Capt. J. T. and the 
Misses Matthews, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick §S, 
Cox, Mr. and Mrs. E. Fletcher, Miss Littlejohn, 
Miss Barley, Miss Bugg, Miss Beasley, Messrs. 
D. Roberts, E. Littlejohn, E. Badenach, James 
Garvin, J. Fitzsimmons, R. Christie, G. H. 
and C. H. Baird, George Bunting, John Car- 
rick, W. Donaldson, T. Horrocks, D, Black, A, 
Dixon, F. Taggart, A. E. Matthews and §. 
Downey. There were also present Mr. and 
Mrs. Riches, Miss Bessie Hatch and Miss Mut- 
ton from Long Branch, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Sloan, Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, James Hewlett, 
J. W. Stockwell, J. W. and Miss Kerr, R. 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Prince, Mra, 


Kennedy, Miss Sparrow, Mr. and the Misses 


































Jacobi, Mrs. Farls, Mrs. Brennan, Miss R per, 
Miss McQaaig, Miss Rordan, Miss Houghton, 
A. C. McConnell, Mr. Evans, J, A, Jackes and 
others. The party brok» up at eleven o'clock, 
highly delighted with the evening’s enjoy- 


ment. 
* 


Another enjoyable summer event was the 
concert given on Tuesday evening at the Lorne 
Park Music Hall. Music in the sylvan glades 
of the forest, under the faint light of the sickle 
moon, is very charming under any _ circum- 
stances, but nen performed with enthusiasm 
as was this programme, an additional charm 
is lent. Miss Katie Ryan, Miss Emma Jacobi, 
Mr. B. Ryan. Mr, Emil Jacobi and Mr. Paul 

-Hahn made the aisles of the Lorne Park fores* 
ring with the echo of their sweet music. 
* 

Mrs. Todd and family are spending the sum- 

mer at their home on the Island. 
* 

Mrs. James L. Smith and family left last 
Monday to spend the sum ner at their cottage 
in Muskoka. ‘ 


Miss Maggie Dill of Bathurst street and 
Miss Clara Vance of Qieen street east left 
Thursday for Mackinaz and Sault Ste Marie, 
where they will visit friends for a few weeks. 

o 


Mrs. R. P. Starrett of McDonell avenue left 
Thursday to join her husband at Chicago, 
where they will take up house. 

. 

Mr. P. N. Morton of the Rossin House has re- 
turned from a visit to J. A. Taylor's cottaze at 
Jackson’s Point. 

om 

Miss Blossom Kingsmill has returned home 

after an extended trip in the west. 
* 


J. F. White, inspector of sepirate schools, 
has sailed for England. He will journey 
through the British Isles and also visit France. 


Mrs. Savigny is summering at the {Lake 
Shore House, Sandbanks, West Point, P. E. 
* 


Misses Sadie D:van and Codey, of Dundas 


are visiting friends in town, 
os 


Miss Trottie Gibson and Miss Mollie Wells, 
who have been spending a few weeks with 
Mrs. Hurst of Seaton street, returned home to 
Cleveland yesterday. 


Mrs. Hurst of Seaton street is visiting friends 


at Cleveland. “ 


I can scarcely believe that prevalent opiaion 
in this country is as much opposed to that 
popular form of summer social life, known as 
the garden party, as our Eaglish cousins are. 
Regarding it Modern Society speaks thus: 
“One of the most ingenious forms of torture 
invented by the Goddess of Fashion to plague 
her worshippers is known as a garden party. 
Yet, this is what certain London hostesses in- 
sist on inflicting every year on their friends. 
Sometimes, of course, fine weather by some 
miracle prevails, when the functions in ques- 
tion are less terrible; at other times the 
heavens open, the rain descends, and the 
guests are washed out of the garden into the 
drawing-roon, when the garden party abruptly 
changes its character and becomes a mere At 


Home.” 
* 


The following guests are at the Iroquois 
House, St. Hilaire, P.Q.: Mr. F. W. Avery and 
family, Miss Lottie A. Peck, Hon. J. A. and 
Mrs. Chapleau of Ottawa, Mr. Hugh Skinner 
of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Peden, Mr. 
W. E. Price, Mr. Thomas Heain, Mr. and Mrs. 
H. C. Scott and the Misses Scott, Miss Wyld, 
Mrs. Rohr, Mr. H. H. Henshaw, Mr. C. T. Haet, 
Dr. Lorne Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Caarles 
Drinkwater, Mr. E. Meredith of Montreal. 

te a ep ee 


The ‘‘Gabble” Preferred. 


Says Modern Society: ‘‘This is a serious, 
angular old world. Men are sick and tired of 
shrewdness, logic, argument and bra'ns. The 
want to be amused, distracted, diverted. Good 
sense is tedious after the market closes, and 
the woman who talks profit and loss, supply 
and demand, premium and discount, in even- 
ing dress, in the moonlight or at a dinner 
party, is a nightmare in petticoats to be eluded 
at the first turn in the lane. Change is rest, 
and while we hate giggling, we love gable. 
This is where the coquetry of women wins. 
Says the New York World: 

‘** There is a woman in New York who keeps 
«a big boarding-school for the education of 
eoquettes, and instead of walking on rose 
leaves she treads on golden eagles, Seats at 
her| performances are secured two years in 
ndvance, and to make the application you pa 
a handsome deposit. There are no grated 
courses of study, no exhaustive examinations, 
no tedious memory lessons, and no incessant 
eternal and intolerable smashing of piano-keys. 
Her coquetry is fostered, and no secret is made 
about it, eitner. Square shoulders are rounded 
into De Milo grace; flat soles are raised b 
judicious foot coverings; high foreheads shel- 
tered by kiss curls; harsh voices lowered a 
whole tone; angular elbows turned in, stiff 
joints loosened, and every symptom of astrong 
mind rigidly suppressed. The pupil is sweet- 
ened, softened, and curved. She is carefully 
instructed to know nothing and to do nothing 
that wil! rob a grace or mar a smile, 

*“* And does she pay? Doesn’t she. Drop 
her in the village lane jor quiet promenade of 
her native city, and see if she is not gobbled up 
by the most promising young lawyer or most 
prominent bachelor in the town.’” 

i oe 


Never Saw it at Rest. 


‘““Waat a lovely face Mes. Augur has in 
repose—perfectly beautiful! Don’t you think 
so?” said an enthusiastic young mn toa grave 
old gentleman, who replied : 

**T can’t say ; I never saw her face in repose.” 

**Indeed!” exclaimed the young man. 
‘Then you are not intimately acquainted with 
the lady?” 

‘*N-n-o; I'm her husband,” said the grave 
old gentleman.—N. Y. Ledger. 





Journalistic Luck, 
Country editor (out West)—This has been a 
lucky day for me. 
Faithful wife—Has some one been in to pay 
a subscription ? 


Editor— Well, n-o, it wasn’t as lucky as that; } 


but I was shot at and missed.—N. Y, Weeki) 





A STRONG TEAM. 


Mr, Elward Beeton, the well-known watch specialist, 
finding that his repair business was fut outgrowing his 
best efforts, has taken into partuership Mr. Henry Playt- 
ner, one of the most skilful watchmakers in the city, The 
new firm will carry on business at Mr. Beeton’s old stand in 
Leader Lane, and we nave no doubt they will make a big 
8 1ccess of it.— Editorial in the “ Trader.” 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
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SULn AGENTS FOR 


IS 


Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Gtove, in all the new grey tiats. 
Send for Price List. 


Milliaery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W.M. STITT & CO , 11& 13 King Street East, 


"TORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 

Academy of Music. Open daily until6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern Paintin Dressing, Sm xing and 
Reading Room:, supplied with Art Magaz'nes, &. Ad- 
mission 252. Season tickets $3. The Gallery ani Rooms 
may be rented for Private Balls, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &c. Afternoons, $20; evenings, $35. 


MACKINAC, MUSKOKA 
WINNIPEG, CHICAGO 
LAKE EXCURSIONS EVERYWHERE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wenge St, 


RROUGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO -_ =- - 
CAB.E- - - - 
EL PADRE - _ =- 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 


Miss M. MORRISON 
41 KING STREE? Wreve 

















6c. 
6c. 
10c. 





Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 
Russian Nets, Fillings, 
Veilings, etc. 


Laces 


_ Special raductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 


Dressmaking D2partment under first-class managem 2nt. 


PROF. DAVIS 


Has completed arrangements for the purchase of the prem- 
ises, 102 Wilton avenue, corner of Mutual street. During 
the next few w2eks cirp2nters, bricklayers, p'‘asterers, 
painters, glaziers, plumer3 and gasfitters, &»., will be busy 
building his 


New Dancing Academy 


Which will b3 comolate ia evary detail. Clsasi93 w'll as 
semble in it early in Ssptember, due notice of which will be 


given. 


Ff, W. MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor. Jarvis and King Streets . - Toronto 


SpactaLtres —Outdoor Views, Crayon Portralts. 
“THE BEST" 





AMILTON MacCARTHY, RCA.,, 
SCUL°TOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Laties’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


HARHM 


(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 





The Finest Turkish Cigare/tes 





IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 


Boudoir Gossip. 


** Laughter ie the sun, which drives winter from the human 
face.” —Huvuao. 

However much one may despise the girl with 
the ever-abiding simper, or look frowningly at 
the giggle-monger, it is yet a patent fact that 
the girl who laughs is going to be a blessing 
instead of a mournful nuisance. 

There are so many instances where smiles 
are better than medicine or a sound thrashing. 











more—philosophical, 


which we of to-day call old-fashioned. 


Sweetness and fitness, 


breezes will induce a train of thought that 
cannot but make us better and help us to be 


We are drifting slowly, yet in all certainty, | Be#vtiful carp sites are free to parties pre- 
into a manner of speech and style of dress | twice daily to North Bay, five miles distant. 


We admire the quaint in dress, and we use | for @ quarter of a mile in front of house and 
the well-worn words which were the style of 
long ago, with an appreciative sensg of their | ticulars write to Manager ** Manitou,” North 


Manitou Resort, Lake Nipissing. 
These islands, unequalled for their pictur- 
esque beauty and the fine bass fishing around 
them, are-now thrown open to the public, 
ferring to camp. A private steam yacht runs 
The finest bathing beach in Canada extends 


one grove. An excursion leaves Toronto 
on July 31, for North Bay. For further par- 


Bay P. O. 






1890 : SPRING : 1890 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 







































Who, I wonder, does not reject the dandified 
word ‘‘ beau” in favor of its synonym “lover?” 
Who would not prefer to use “ courtship ” in 
place of the awkward phrases which are too 
often employed in its stead? We would rather 
speak of gown than dress. We prefer these 
and hosts of other words for their simplicity 
and because newness too often smacks of 
cheapness and flippancy, and because we would 
put into our lives all the strength and abiding 
force that comes from the stern staid days of 
the past. Crip CAREW. 


To smile may not at first seem the best thing 
to do—rather concessive, but pleasantry usually 
wins, and smiles are so very cheap. 

Speaking of pleasant looks, though, [ wonder 
if it ever happened that some one in other 
people’s immediate neighborhood undertook to 
smile an angel’s blessing with a temper of the 
non-angelic description on the point of effer- 
vescing. It is a mixture, a curious one, but it 
is never a combination, The expressions do 
not unite. They quarrel‘in tones so loud as to 
attract general attention, and I always think 
of wolves with fangs when I see teeth exposed 
by a simulated smile. 

The prettiest smiles I can think of, are the 
expressions of gladness which light the faces of 
little children, When one smiles into the 
upturned countenances there comes nearly 
always-an answering look of pleasure, and I 
think the dearest examples of smiles are those 
which come to their pure little faces. They 
truly do “‘ drive winter from the face,” and our 

hearts are better for seeing the sunshine which 
is reflected from their souls upon their faces. 





Views. 
For Saturday Night. 
The storm is passed, the picture of wild war 
That thou, oh Nature, threw o’er Heaven’s screen 
An hour since, has dissolved ; where late has been 
Uproarious battle, peace now reigns once more. 
The sinking sun is shedding radiance o’er 
The tree and housetops, casting golden sheen 
Far east, on clouds that lying banked between 
Earth and the sloping eky, lift summits hoar— 
Presto appears a snow-clad mountain range 
With jagged peaks and rugged rocky steeps 
Precipitous, up which the twilight creeps, 
Turning the glow into a gloom as strange. 
Now over topmost crag bright Hesperus peeps— 


* 

Louise Markscheffel writes in the Toledo 
Journal regarding furs in the following 
chatty way: ‘‘A sweet young lady recently 
wore a sealskin cape on the boat in the evening 
over her cambric dress, and some of us mar- 
veled at it, though if we had been up in the 
fashions for the season, we would have known 
that furs are to be worn all summer! Yes 
they are, don’t you contradict me. The ladies 
in Chicago, and then east too, at the sea shore, 
are actually wearing the heretofore winter 
wraps like the English women have worn for 
years past, and so of course we must needs 
copy. The summer fur cape should have no 
lining between the silk and the fur, and the 
entire wrap must be flexible as can be. So 
things are thus reversed, ard we will probably 
be wearing mul] dresses next December draped 


Scripo. 





Six Little Smiles. | 


A fellow, thinking to appear smart, entered 
a notion store on Smith avenue the other day 
and said to one of the salesladies : 

i Ever have any call for husbands here ?” 

Oh, yes, occasionally, Are you looking for 
& market?” 
pe Yes,” replied Smarty. 
All right. Step right up to the ten-cent 
counter,”— Texas Siftings. 
eer oo 
Family Favoritism, 

“Oh, no, there ain’t any favorites in this 
family!” soliloquized Johnny; “oh, no! I 
guess not! If I bite my finger-nails I catch it 
over the knuckles. But the baby can eat his 


Duchess, 


Thy next, oh Nature !—roll on the ceaseless change ! | L 





The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p m. 


Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 
urchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
ou can also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 


solid train from Port Dalhousie. 
+e 


You can get your eyes tested on scientific 
principles free of charge at Brown’s jewelry 
store, 110 Yonge street, by going between 10 


o’clock a.m. and 1 o'clock p.m. every day. 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 

wing the Wind, 

by Mrs, E. Lynn Linton ; A Black Business, by 
awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M.F. H., 


Series of select fiction are: 


May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 

Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mra Ladies, preserve your Furs during the Summer months 
: * | from Moths, dampness and fire, ing them to us for 

Campbell Praed; A Born Coquette, by The storage. They ae thor ughy naan from the Winter’s 
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DAVIS BROS.’ 


ONE PRICE JEWELRY STORE 


130 Yonge Street 


Our stock has been selected to meet all requirements. 


Cor e and inspect our — and. prices before purchasin 
anything in the Jewelry line. : . 


"THE ‘*‘PARISIAN PLAITING” 

Or IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING. 

We are prepared to plait skirts in the new “ Parisian 

Plaiting” any length up to 48 inches. Price, 40c. per plain 

yard. Children’s Skirts and Caper, 25c. 
MISS STACKHOUSE, 427 Yonge St.,. Toronto 

N. B.—The only place in Canada where “‘ Parisian Plait- 





pai bear skin petticoats. Well, what if we | whole foot and they think it’s just cunning.” ingf’ is done. 
° 
The summer furs are an innovation which E 4 U 
vening Up. 


we may gladly receive for much-abused com- 
fort’s sake, but the trimming of gauze gowns 
with fur seems an eccentric departure from 
what is generally accepted as common-sense. 
Regarding the latter style I would call atten- 
tion to the following taken from a New York 
paper: ‘‘One of the incongruities of fashion 
is a lace or silk-gauze dress with a high collar- 
ette of seal, sable or monkey fur tightly but- 
toned about the neck.” . 


We often hear of women’s prerogatives. The 
list varies, I believe, but, as a rule, the right 
to change her mind is present in each sum- 
ming-up. 

It is a matter of much speculation, since 
women are mentioned as monopolists in this 
convenient characteristic, as to where men get 
their often-possessed ability to say one thing 
and do another, or promise both and perform 
neither. 

I think that Eve must have shared her pre- 
rogative with Adam, and all his sons have in- 
herited the gift. 4 


How one likes a decided man. We may 
quarrel with the views of the minister who 
says, “I believe” at the opening of his para- 
graphs, but one cannot fail to respect the man. 
The *“‘do you think,” and “perhaps” ofthe 
weak-willed may be charming in some cases, 
and can be imitated by the determined for disci- 
pline’s sake, but the man who preaches, 
teaches, or leads must be sure enough to say 
“TI believe” before his arguments, else his 
hearers may doubt even his good intention. 

* 

A color-card brought out by a prominent 
French firm contains sixty-six shades. The 
heliotrope ones lead and are followed by the 
blues, which run in ten shades from marine to 
ciel. Bluet, a strong but light tint is the 
newest shade, Greens and reds are less in 
favor for the winter coming than they have 
been this season. Dattir is a peculiar shade 
sharing the characteristics of olive and sul- 
phur yellow. Of the grays, silver, nickel and 
platinum are the favorites. 

According to this, what a reign of royal pur- 
ple will tire our eyes next season, Youngzirls 
will don quiet, unbecoming shades, and unwise 
matrons will grow redder, fatter and more 
greasy from nearness to strong lavender and 
delicate heliotrope. Purple is hard to wear, 
but the woman who wears it well, looks like a 
queen, 





geddin’ arresded lasd Soonday. 


* 

What a charming collection of trifles, dear to 
the heart of womankind, are now seen scat- 
tered about. The writing-table of a pleasant- 
voiced woman, with a gay heart and a merry 
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smile, struck me as being a delightful one on mesilf, but it’s no favor I'd be askin’ that Ditchman. 


which to rest the eyes. It was polished until 
the pretty student’s lamp was duplicated in the 
mirror-like top, while leather portfolios and 
candlesticks, pen-rest, thermometer, ink-wells, 
letter clip, paper weight, and pencils of silver 
lay about in the most artistic confusion, while 
a bon-bon tray of old silver, half-filled with 
dainty sweets, showed me that the wise owner 
was very womanly in spite of the business-like 
look of her well-spattered blotting paper. 
a 

What a boon the warm weather is to those 
who never pay their calls. They can stifle the 
cries of conscience with the away-in-the-sum- 
mer opiate, and the repulsed little reminder 
retreats without remonstrance; but I can 
fancy a meek little remark running thus: 
* Just you wait till autumn.” 

We have all read, I suppose, of the poor old 
woman who wanted to believe that Heaven 
meant reat. Her life had been so busy, so un- 
quiet, that she thought that music and song 
would tire her, and she wanted to “jest do 
nothin’ for ever.” 

If people only took a “spell” at doing 
nothing here occasionally they would be 
happier I think, and the time of rest may be 
very short, if it be only perfect in its way. To ( 
loll on the grass and listen to birds and stray dishorderly 





seconds later)—Whirrah—whirru! Av the baste ain't bovin’ a fit, he’s a dhruak an’ 
ro ! T've Seamed enough of ’em to know the symptims.—Puck. 
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in the Red Letter Series, for sale by booksellers 
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full line of 


FINE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 
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IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 
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This is the most perfect-fitting an: 
comfortable corset in the market. 
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; ‘ Fadi e colors are gray, lack, elaborately decora 
244 Yonge Street, in neat 2 |b. boxes—an in silver, gold and bright colors. I have just op-ned an 
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catalogue. All sent FREE of charge. 

















Indispensible for the bath. Ask for them at 


MeARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 
Also see our PURE BRISTLE BATH BRUSHES, RUBBER 


NO MISTAKE : 
The Best Value in the City J. A. “McARTHUR 
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AND ADJUSTED : new preparation for Curling, Crimping and 
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go in keeping their hair in curls during the hot 
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pieces, which would eave th: m trouble and time in curling 
their own hair half a dozen timesaday. The hair in this 
style is entirely off the fore! ead, except a few curls on the 
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ing the forehead cool and uncovered. ARMAND’S POM- 
PADOUR FRONTPIECE ir much lighter and easier looking 
than this cut shows. P: ce $5, sent post free on receipt of 
that amount to any pert of Canada and United States. 
Hair Dyes and Dyed in every color and shade. NO MORE 
SUPERFLUOUS HaIRi ckly dissolved and removed 
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ed © ut the 
a delicate kin. Tanerenca ty accident. Price 
1.50 and $2.50; 5c. «atra if sent by post. TRANCLE AR- 
MAND, Hair Dre sr and Perfumer, 407 Yonge Street, 
Toronto, Ont. 























SHCOND HALF OF A TWO-PART STORY. 


ONE DAY’S FISHING. 


By GERTRUDE BARTLETT. 








They up the narrow plank walk to the 
hotel. rtha smiled familiarly upon the girl 
whom they met in the hall. This girl wore a 
blue and white - he we a pink ribbon about 

r neck and racelets. 
ber How do rh ay do, Annie? You have become 
a woman since I saw you last—you were a bit 
of a girl then. Where is your Mis—do you know 
where Mrs. Brown is?” z 

‘““Why, Bertha, how do you do? cried a 

retty, plainly-dressed little woman who came 

m the dining-room and took Bertha’s hand, 
** And you, Miss Murray? I have not seen you 
since last winter. Bertha, girlie, I thought you 
were never coming to see me; now come right 
into my parlor, said tbe spider to the fly, and 
we will see what nice things we can find for 


— 

“Oh, Mrs. Brown, we would be so much 
leased to stay, but we cannot. We came for 
ish, for the minister—you know-—-he is coming 
and we must hurry.” 

“One would think that your aunt had in- 
spired you with som; of her veneration for the 
elder, Bertha. But if you want fish, of course 
you must have fish. ow, I know we haven t 
a fi h on the premises, our boys didn't catch 
any to-day and the fish cart didn’t come. But 

rhaps the people in some of the cottages may 

ave some that they will spare. Tom,” she 
called to @ red-headed boy who was slouchin 
st, ‘ will you run over to Dr. Wrizht’s, an 
Mr. Richardson’s, and Mr, Smith’s cottages 
and see if they have any fish to spare? 
“Yis mum,” and the boy moved away whis- 


tling. 

Xp Hew ou girls must be hungry and no mis- 
take— fishing all day in this sun. Come right 
in here, and don’t say ‘no’ to me.” ig 

The girls followed her into the cool dining- 
room where the tables were already set. Mrs. 
Brown drew out a couple of chairs and bade 
them be seated, then she herself went awa 
and soon returned with a large tray on whic 
were arranged a plate of daintily cut and spread 
bread, a plate of cold fowl, a large dish of fresh 
and delicious white raspberries, and glasses of 
iced milk. 

Hardly had a bite been taken before the boy 
slouchei in and announced, “‘ Doc Wright hain't 
got no fish.” : 

“Well, but the others?” they all cried at 
once. x 

“ They hain’t got none neither. 

“*Oh, what shall we do?” wailed Bertha. 

** Eat your lunch the first thing,” said sen- 
sible Mrs. Brown. : ; 

They obeyed her, talking merrily the while. 
When the last berry had disappeared, Mrs. 
Brown said, ‘There is Mr. Granger across 
the river. We have not been on good terms 
with them since the affair of the Sunday school 
picnic that he took from us, but Tom can row 
you across and you can ask them. I would go 
myself, but you know how it is—you wont 
salad going alone, will you?” - 

“Certainly not; I thank you very much. 
And, leaving Constance with Mrs. Brown, 
Bertha ran down to the river bank where Tom 
was idling in his boat. Bertha called to him, 
and he took her on board. As he was rowing 
across, feeling her smiling eyes upon him, he 
became slightly embarrassed and wished that 
he had on his other shirt, and that his sus- 
penders were mended in some other tashion 
than with a nail, and he wished that his nose 
was not quite so freckled. 

“Ta Granger a friend of yourn?” he remarked. 

“‘ Well, yes; he isn’t so bad, is he, Tom?” 

“ Wall, he’s about as mean a coon as the 
Lord ever let run loose.” 

**Oh, Tom, surely not.” 

** Wall, ye kin wait an’ see fer yerself.” 

The boat reached the opposite side and Tom 
waited while Bertha went up toward the 
hotel. She saw Mr. Granger at the well and 
went to him. 

** How do you do?” she said and gave him 
her hand. ‘Iam sorry to take up your time, 
but I want a good fish, and I thought your 
people might let me have one.” 

“Yas, I guess tharisone. Ye kin pay fer it, 
Iexpect? Folks say ye make as much as ten 
dollars a week at that institoot down to New 
York whar ye teach. How much do ye pay fer 
board naw?” 

** Six dollars and a half. 
our fish?” 

“Wall, it is a purty big bass—weighs as 
much as three pounds and some odd ounces; 
ye kin have it fer four dollars and a half.” 

**Hum! Mr. Granger, what do you think my 
Aunt Jane would say to me if I paid that fora 
three pound bass?” 

“Yure Aunt Jane is a mighty smart old lady 
—a mighty smart old lady; it’sa pity, ain't it, 
that ye don’t take arter her?” 

“Yes, it is; but about the fish—I have got to 
get back in time to have the fish cooked for the 
minister.” 

“Wall, I am a gittin’ of it as fast as 
I kin, ain't I? Ye kin come along and 
see it if ye wanter.” Bertha followed 
him to the icehouse, from which he took 
out a bass which he said had been caught but 
an hour, and he added: “ Bein’ as its yew, 
and bein’ as yew air the niece of Mis Brewster, 
I guess ye kin have it fer nuthin’ ; and here is 
a fresh whitefish ye might as well take along 
whi'e ye air about it. Ye didn’t think, now, 
that I was goin’ ter charge ye all that fer it, 
did ye?” 

“Of course not, Mr. Granger. And Aunt 
Jane will be as grateful to you for these fish as 
Lam; but oh, dear! She will have to know 
now that I didn’t catch em,” and she looked at 
the farmer with pleading eyes. 

*““Why, naw she won't; what’s the use? I 
give ’em to yew. I kinder wanted to see 
whether yew was as green as yew look—but ye 
are just the same leetle girl as the one I used 
to tote aroun’ on my back in the snow—they 
haven’t spiled ye down to New York, if they 
have fixed ye up like an Egyptian mummy in 
them store close. Ye know a thing er tew yit, 
and ye kin hav’ every fish that’s in my shanty, 
Bertha—every fish.” 

Bertha glanced at her gown—it was a very 
plain grey flannel. She didn’t like to be called 
& mummy twice in one day. However, she 
thanked the farmer very heartily for his kind- 
ness ; asked him to meet the parson at supper 

which he could not do, he said, on account of 

is pesky boarders), and giving him a smile 
which he remembered for the rest of the day, 
she hastily rejoined Tom and was rowed baek, 
Constance was waiting for her at the other side, 
and taking leave of Mrs. Brown, whocame out to 
see if she had succeeded in getting any fish, they 
hurried to their own boat. As there was need 
for haste, they each took an oar and rowed with 
swift, regular strokes toward home, 

“So our fishing excitement is over?’ gasped 
Constance, once when they paused for breath, 

“Not a bit of it. We have yet to make Aunt 
Jane believe we caught 'em—and as a white- 
fish was never known to be caught this side of 
* Winchester, twenty miles away,’ I confess I 
don’t see how we can ; if she wouldn’t believe 
the whitefish, she wouldn't the bass ; if we had 
only the bass she might believe that we caught 
that, but I hate to throw away the whitefish, 
for, as Tilda said, ‘the elder is a dreffui eater.’” 


Now, how much is 


At the end of another mile their boat drew 
along side of Dr. Wright's, in which he was 
fishing alone. 

“Ah, Bertha,” he called out, “what luck? 
How do you do, Miss Murray?’ 

**A bass and a whitefish,” said Bertha, as 
she held them up, 

‘is Whew ! saat batter ee males ; I pase 
only a bass, tis a might & fellow—look, 
— a—must weigh as soaeb as four pounds, 

“*My ! cried Bartha, the diplomatist, ‘isn’t 
that a beauty? 1 would ever so much rather 
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doctor—for jaugars.” 

When they reached home they found Aunt 
Jane still in a state of excitement, Elder 
Hitchcock had come and was talking to 
grandpa on the stoop—about procrastination. 
And here, too, was this tall doctor—the son of 
the man for whom she had once f:It more than 
friendship—and up to the time of Bartha’s ar- 
cival there didn’t seem to be hardly anything 
to feed ’em with. This she had said to Tilda 
several times — only she did not admit 
the friendship for the 1 doctor's father to 
her. When she saw Bertha and Ned with the 
fish her clouded brow cleared at once. ‘“‘ Wall, 
ye air a smart child, Bertha,” she said, and 
took immediate possession of them. Bertha, 
however, went to help her, and then Aunt 
Jane asked : ‘“‘ What’s the meanin’ of this now? 
Is Mr, Rennie’s boy acomin’ here to make up to 

ew, Bertha? If he is, jest yew take him. He 

‘avors his father wonderful, and there want no 
likelier boy than his father was. 
that he is comin’ a courtin’ of ye, Bertha ; but 
what did ye leave him to come up alone with 
Constance for?” : 

** Because, Aunt Jane, he was engaged to 
Constance and they had a quarrel, I fancy ; I 
think he has come to fix it up.” 

** Constance is a good girl,’ she said, after a 
little, “‘a good girl; but I wish it had ben yew, 
Bertha. I won’t begrudge him to Constance, 
but I wish he had taken yew. Yew don’t seem 
to take to marryin’, Bertha, Yew haint no 
idee now of bein’ no old maid, have yew?” 

** Yes, I don’t know, aunt.” . 

Then Bertha went away to her room and 
exchanged her flannel dress for a pretty soft 
gown with Empire folds and sash. Then she 
hunted up ’Tilda who was sitting on a broken 
hen coop under an apple tree at the back of 
the house, eating an apple and asked her for an 
apron, "Tilda, in her zeal to serve the gracious 

rtha ran awkwardly to the house and re- 
turned with a much ruffled and tucked affair 
that covered the smaller Bartha from her chin 
to her toes. Then Bertha went to the sitting- 
room and covered the table with the damas 
cloth that had escaped the morning's accident 
and brought out her aunt’s best china set and 
a few cut glass pieces. Her aunt passing 
through the room gave her one of her rare 
smiles; ‘“‘yew air a good girl, Bertha,” she 
said. Then, Bartha, forgetting that she was 
tired, went out into the garden and gathered 
a basket of great luscious red raspberries 
with which she filled a cut-glass bow]; as she 
was adding the finishing touches to her table, 
a tall, dark man, and a tall fair woman came 
along the path to the porch. The faces of both 
were beautiful with happiness. Old Mr. Atlen 
and the elder were too ~ 4 in predestination 
to notice them, and Bertha opened the door 
and eted therh with a glad smile. 

** Now lazy ones,” she said, *‘ you must haste 
for tea is eer, 

‘*But first, Miss Bertha,” said the tall, smiling 
doctor, ‘“‘you must congratulate me. Miss 
Murray is going to be my wife.” 

“T am right down glad to hear it,” said 
Aunt Jane, just then entering the room, and 
this was not strictly true either, “I knew 

our father when he was knee high to a grass- 

opper, and if ye air like him, an’I think ye 
be, ye will be good enough even for Con- 
stance,” 

Bertha went away with Constance to help 
her dress for tea because she knew Constance 
would wish to look as pretty as possible; in- 
deed the first thing Constance said was: 

**Oh, how do I look?” 

‘* Beautiful,” and she was right. 

Then, as Bertha arranged her fair hair 
classic fashion, she told her all about the mis- 
erable mistake that had caused her so much 
unhappiness. Instead of the note about the 
2nd volume of Lubbock’s. she had enclosed 
in the envelope a tender message to her 
friend Frances whom she had called ‘ Dear- 
est Frank,” there was nothing in the 
note to indicate that it. was addressed to a 
woman and it contained several phrases too 
tender by half to be addressed to a man by a 
woman who was en - to another. The 
doctor when he read it was very angry—he was 
disgusted that he should have been so disap- 
pcinted in a woman whom he had thought per- 
fect. He went away without a word thinking 
that he could soon forget all about her. When 
Miss Frances received the note addressed to 
the ‘“‘Dear Doctor Rennie” she immediately 
forwarded it to him. It had followed him to 
South America, and had followed him about 
from place to place there. In the meantime 
Frances had not seen Constance as she had 
been suddenly called to England. When the 
note at last reached the doctor enclosed in one 
from Frances saying that a mistake had been 
made in sending his note to her and that prob- 
ably he had received one intended for her, he 
started for home at once. *‘ We made it u 
coming through the wood,” she concluded, 
‘*Have you ever noticed how beautiful it is 
there, with the evening sunlight falling on the 
ferns?” Bertha only smiled as she arranged 
the lace at the neck of the white gown that 
was very becoming to the stately Constance. 
Then they went downstairs and entered the 
sitting-room together. Elder Hitchcock and 
Dr. Wright, who had just come in, Dr. R :nnie. 
Grandpa Allen, Father Allen and brother Ned 
were awaiting them. Aunt Jane was still 
anxiously hovering about between this room 
and the - : ; ) 
get something. owever, it appeared from 
the well-sp table that she might have for- 
gotten several things without material damage 
to the meal. They were seated at length, and 
as Bertha glanced at the elder, she hoped that 
he was ney leased with the fish ; she re- 
ceived his compliments upon her skill as a 
fisherwoman unblushingly. During the very 
general conversation (which the writer refrains 
from giving in detail), she heard Dr. Wright 
speaking across the table to Dr. Rennie, say : 

**Do you know young Gray, a graduate of 
Bellevue?” 

““Yes; I did know him quite well. But the 
fact is that Gray is going down hill pretty 
rapidly. I met him in New York yesterday. 
I hardly knew the man, with his hollow eyes 
and sunken cheeks. I am sorry too; he might 
have been such a splendid fellow.” 

** Stuff!” said the older doctor. ‘‘I met him 
in the Adirondacs one summer, and I formed a 
fast friendship for the lad. He has had too 
mach work and too little to eat. That's what's 
the matter with him—enough to make any 
man go down hill, eh, Bertha?” 

* Sir?” said Bertha, as she put a spoonful of 
barries, by mistake, into her tea, thereby indi- 
cating that she had heard perfectly weil. 

That evening, while Constance and Dr. Ren- 
nie were walking up and down the path in 
front of the porch, Bertha sat on the step, at 
her grandfather's feet. 

** Bertha,” he said in his tremulous old voice 


have that than this stupid whitefish ?” 

**Would you, really?’ cried the doctor, 
eagerly, taking the bait. ae say we swap? 
I will be getting the best of* the bargain, 
though.” 

**Each to his taste, and I prefer bass,” and 
the exchange was effect 

‘“*Won’t the boys be surprised when I show 
them that?” said the doctor contemplating the 
fish now in the bottom of his own boat, with 
much satisfaction. 

** All the men at Brown’s will be out fishing 
for whitefisn to-morrow,” laughed Bertha 
when they had left the doctor's boat far behind. 
“ These fish are all caught - the lake not less 
than fifteen miles from Oak Grove, but they 
don’t know that evidently.” . 

In due course they arrived off the mouth of 
the creek from which they started, and Bertha 
sent Constance to the stern to steer in order 
that they might make the narrow entrance 
without difficulty. 

= they came nearer to the shore, Constance 
said : 

** Look, Bertha! my eyes are not as good as 
=. Is that not a man sitting on the stump 

y the shore there?” 

Bertha turned around to look. ‘Sure 
enough,” she said. Then after a few more 
strokes she looked again. Then she faced Con- 
stance, and rowed very slowly : 

**Connie, don’t faint, or tremble, or cry out, 
or run away, or laugh, or anything—promise—" 

*“* Why—why, yes—why ?’ 

** Constance, that man sitting on that stump 
on that shore by that creek is—now be calm, 
Constance ; is—that man who hasn’t seen us 
yet because of that newspaper is—now don’t 
agitate yourself—is Dr. Henry E. Rennie.” 

Constance gasped and sank back trembling. 
“Are you sure?” she whispered. She certainly 
did tremb!e though she didn’t do any of those 
other things. 

‘*Oh Bertha, what shall I do?” 

The boat was nearing the shore. 

** Oh, Bertha, help me—help me, Bertha, what, 
how—-what shall I do.” 

“Wait till he speaks and then follow your 
own heart.” 

The boat gently grated on the pebbles; the 
man on the stump saw them and left the 
—— ; the boat passed into the creek and 
stopped. 

The man stood there, his newspaper in one 
hand and his cane in the other. Through his 
gold rimmed spectacles he gazed long and 
earnestly at them; he was somewhat near 
sighted and they were as yet a little out of his 
vision. The man was six feet two inches tall 
and wore a silk hat, The girls left the boat 
and he started to meet them, Bertha came for- 
ward with outstretched hand, and he recog- 
nized her, and putting his newspaper into the 
hand containing the cane he lifted his hat with 
that hand and took Bertha’s in the other. 
“Good evening, Dr. Rennie,” she said ; ‘“‘have 
you tired of shooting jaugars in South America 
and come to catch s in Ontario? here are 
two bass—we caught ’em—and here is Miss 
Murray.” 

**T am glad to see you, Dr. Rennie,” she said, 
coming forward. Bertha looked at them criti- 
cally as he took her hand. His face was 
anxious and pleading, hers carelessly smiling. 

** Well done, Constance,” thought Bertha. 
*‘Nowif he does not hear her heart beat he 
will have to eat his proper amount of humble 
pie.” 

A pained and disappointed look took the 
place of the _— expression on the doctor's 
face, and then Bertha was a little sorry for him 
for she noted the unmistakable traces of long 
suffering. 

“I reached New York yes‘erday,” he said to 
Bertha, turning away from Constance, ‘‘and I 
thought possibly you two might be a bit lonely 
here after the gaieties of Madam Van Cort- 
landt’s Institute, so I ran up to—er to tell you 
the news from South America,” and a rather 
conscious look lowered the doctor’s dark 
fringed eyelids as it occurred to him that pos- 
sibly they might not be sufficiently interested 
in South American affairs to call him from 
New York the day after his landing; however, 
he went on: ‘*‘ Your Aunt Jane seemed excited 
when I told her my name. It appears that she 
was an old friend of my father’s. She sent me 
down here to find you, and your brother Ned 
came with me—where is the boy now ”—and 
he peered about through his _ spectacles. 
“Quitea boy that, too—he knows a thing or 
two—you should make a doctor of him.” 

**Oh, he isn’t a bad sort of a boy. Now I 
must really hurry up to the house with these 
fish, so if Constance will have the kindness to 
show you the way I will moor this boat and 
beat you there.” 

“*Oh, ah, permit me,” as Bertha stepped into 
the boat. “Let me take it wherever it has to 


go. 

‘““Oh, no, thank you. I have paddled this 
boat on this marsh years before you were born,” 
as he was seven years older than she this 
was manifestly an error, “and it requires ex- 
perience.” As she paddled away from them 
she saw Constance looking anxiously over at 
the fence, and a flendish glee filled hee soul, 
but overcoming this she called back to them, 
**Constance, you had better go around by the 
beach and through the woods to avoid the 
bunt-sheep.” Then she smiled approvingly 
upon herself because of this diplomacy. The 
evening sunlight falling upon the path through 
the woods would lend a fitting softness to their 
hearts. 

She sent the boat ashore, got out and 
fastened it, then took the oars and the fish 
and was about to turn toward home when 
she paused a moment to note the long shadows 
that 7 tremulous across her path and across 
the still waters of the marsh. Something in 
the scene sent a great wave of tenderness 
over her. ‘“‘ Robert,” she murmured, She 
thought of him alone in the heated city; she 
remembered when she saw him last—two 
months ago; she had met him on the street ; 
he had not seen her. He looked ill then and 
his clothes were shabby; she loved him the 
more for that, because she was sorry for him. 

“Got some fish, did ye?” said the voice of 
her apornee Ned, startling her. ‘ Who caught 
em 

** Now, Ned, you see I have ’em. Constance 
couldn't catch a fish, could she?” 

d to. 


‘*No; but I don’t see how you man 
Whew! Beauties, ain’t they? Where did you | ‘“‘I hav ben thinkin’ about ye a good deai 
catch ’em ? lately. I don’t want ye to go back to the city, 


Bertha looked into his honest big eyes that 
were so much like her own, and was obliged to 
answer, “In Mr. Gra "s icehouse.” 

‘*Huh;” and the twinkle in his eyes seemed 
to say, “‘ Might have known it.” ‘Gimme the 
oars,’ he said; ‘‘I suppose you want to carry 
the fish?” 

“Oh, no. Here comes Jack Pearson. You 
carry the fish and I'll take one oar.” 

The of showing off the two fish 
before Jack, who Ned saw had caught nothing, 
was too much for young Ned ; he took the Ash. 

‘‘Got some fish, did ye?” said Jack as he 


“Yip; you didn’t, did ye?” 

‘“*Nope—want none, ad a bite, though— 
two of em,” 

“Who is that chap with the specs? He ain’t 
gone man, is he?” said Ned to his sister when 

“ee ae 

* No. ms a decent chap, too,” went on 
Ned, now that he knew Bertha was not inter- 
estedinhim. ‘ He talked just like anybody. 
He said he would like to go fishin’ with me, 
only he had to go back to-morrow. He told me 
aw ole lot of things about South America. I 
guess I’ll be a doctor and to South America 
to hunt peel I, Bertha?” 

“Yes I think you would make a good 


There aint no need of it. It was different 
when George's wife was livin,’ but now I want 

e with me. Ye air all I have left to me, 

ertha, and I can't bear to have ye away from 
me; I ain’c got many more years to live on this 
earth, Bertha, and 1 want ye to be with me 
while I stay, Bertha—it won't be for long—not 
for long, little girl. "Tain’t as if ye had to |: 
work in the city cause ye don't ; and your aunt 
likes to have ye with her too; so does Gaorge, 
and Ned n ye bad. I can’t bear to hav’ ye 
go, Bertha.” 

Bertha looked avey over the shadowy land- 
scape and up at the bright, twinkling stars; she 
heard the sound of the cricket and the slee y 
chirp of a bird disturbed in its nest; eke 
thought with sinking heart, ‘‘my Robert, m 
darling. I cannot leave you there alone wit 
your work and your grief—oh, my darling, I 
must come to you”—then she lifted her eyes to 
the face of her grandfather, the starlizht fell 
upon it showing the white hair, the 
and the quivering, wrinkled face. She arose 
and stroked the thin hair from his forehead ; 
“I will stay with you, Grandpa,” she said, but 
all the time a voice cried within her, “Oh my 
loved one, who is there to help you now? Let 
me think—let me think ;” 


I-am glad |. 


itchen, fearing that ’Tilda would for- | 



















Dr. Grey, do you know him?” 


did. How many times had Grey spoken of her, 
as of some white spirit, during their stay 





Ye Daintye Ladyes Please Take Notice 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYERS 


RECAMIER preparations 


These Preparations are Famous 


AS THE ONES 
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MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN OF EVERY COUNTRY 
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ADELINA PATTI NICOLINI 
BERN AARDT 
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What the Recamier Preparations are, and Why they are to be Used 
RECAMIER CREAM which is the first of these world-famous preparations, is maie 


from the recipe used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
ut an emolient to be applied at night just before retiring, and to be removed in the morning by 
bathing freely. It will remove tan and sunburn, pimples, red s 


ts or blotches, and k 
tace and hands as smooth, as white and as soft as an infant’s. Price $1.50, ee 


is a beautifier, pure and simple. It is not a whitewash, and unlik 
RECAM(ER BALM most liquids, mier Balm is exceedingly baneficial, and is abso. 
utely imperceptible except in the delicate freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to the 
skin. Price $1 50. 
will remove freckles and moth patches, is soothing and effica- 
i aaaare 1" en art of = cut “y = is the macet delightful 
of washes for removin e dust from the face after travelin , and is also invaluable t i 
men to be used after shaving. Price $1.50. - oe 
REC AMIER POWDER is in three shades—white, flesh and cream. It is the finest 
ae ever manufaccured, and is delightful in the nursery 
for gentlemen after shaving, and or the toilet generally. Large boxes, $1; small boxes, 50:, -" 
RECAMIER SUG? &.5 cesties many of the hestiog toaredioce nett te eeteon tt 
ntain ny e healing ir ents us " 
ing Recamier Cream and Lotion. Scented, 50c.; unscented, 258 5 Te 
Read the following quotation from a certificate signed by three of the most eminent 
chemists in America : 
“The constituents of the Recamier C lk adial ts, and thei 9 
and authorized in the American and French, pharmacopa us The are combined ‘nt ter Wale, vole cone 
chemica co ” e rr D repara : 
sense of the word, Recamier Oren ie not 9 otem tio! bat a remedial. agent for the ain” ee ee 
HENRY A. MOTI, Ph. D, LL.D, 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and American Chemical Sosieties. 
THOS. B. STILLMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D. 
Professor of Ch>mist y of the Stevens Institute of Technology. 
PETER T. AUSTEN, Ph. D. F.C.S8., 
Professor of General and Applied Chemistry, Rutgers College, and New Jersey State Scientific Sshool. 
If your druggist does not keep the Recamier Preparations, refuse substit 
order for you, or order yourself from either of the Canadian offices of the eae 
ing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul St., Montreal, and 50 Wellington st. East, Toronto. 
“For sale in Canada at our pus New York prices: Recamier Cream, $1.50: Recamier 
Balm, $150; Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $150; Recamier Soap, scented, 50:.: un- 
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Steamers Sailing for Europe 


July 30—from New York - { -%t¥.._ 


July 30— “ New York - Lahn 
July 31— “ Quebec - Parisian 
Aug. 2— “ NewYork - Umbria 


The best and chaapast place to 
get the requisite baggage to use 
on the voyage is 


HB ClarkediCo. 


105 King St. West 











she dreamed and Bertha tossed sleepless. In the | among the mountai 

morning Dr. Rennie said that he must return | had ~ the Saeeheb woke Fines tae og sel 

to New York that morning. He had induced “Yes,” said Bertha at last, trying to speak 

Constance to consent to their marriage taking | calmly, ‘‘ and—he is—comin —here 7” 

place the next month, and Aunt Jane had per- “Yes, he is. Here is his letter take it. Are 

=, bon pd remain _ then * the a “ glad, little girl? Rennie says he has ran 

> as an orphan w ‘ 
no near relatives. p oe He will have to fix him up, you and I, 
ile nstance was away—showing the The doctor smiled softl h 

Socter beng a. 4 ope depot Berth, yrader- ond to ae hoes dane thse: 
. me ©. Wr rit h F 

who, rod in hand, was returning to his fishing, Soa eee 





“Well, Bertha,” he said as he greeted her. <a any 
“my vacation wiil be up next week and that 
whipper-snapper of a young greenhorn will Enterprise. 


have to leave my office for parts unknown. 
Idiot! he doesn’t | Bs any more about mixing 
pills than my dog does. I sup) it will take 
me the rest of the year to sone the mischief 
ne had made during the t week. I have 
written to a young man in New York to come 
and take his place and he ‘has agreed to do so. 
He is coming next week. Here is his letter. 


Woman—You're the first tramp I've se 
about here this summer, . R 

Tramp—Yes, ma'am; I always was noted 
for my enterprise and push. 





Favorably Impressed. 


Interviewer—Are you favorably impressed 
with this country? 

Eminent Lecturer—Very. I'm raking in a 
thousand dollars a week.—N. Y. Weekly. 


Now, Dr. Wright knew very well that she 





Tit for Tat. 


= 


rm 





Crusty Bachelor—There! that’s Minerva, the goddess of wisdo o. She never got married. 
Artful Widow—No; but this is Kinz Solomon, the wisest man that ever lived.” He married 


That night Constance smiled sweetly while ! a thousand times !|—Judye, 
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CLEARING SALE OF SUMMER SHOES 


Our entire stcck of SUMMER SHOES is being cleared out at very LOW 
PRICES. Bargains in 


4 The Forsyth Will Case. 


‘*There are some th the multiplication 
table can’t estimate, doctor, and I calculate 


this case is one of them, 


The speaker was a Texan alcalde of half a 
century ago, a man with a grave, handsome 
face, and one of those gigantic antediluvian 
pote only found in the bracing atmosphere 
° e, or the lush freedom of the woods, 

“The senorita will help you to a fair settle- 
ment; she knows herown mind. Santa Jose! 


the pra’ 


few women know as much.” 


The doctor gave his opinion decidedly, and 
ellow 


ish, albeit his small, 


in very good En 
ified manner fully pro- 


rson and courtly, di 
Fiaimed his Mexican line 


smoked, and waited for the expected ayunia- 
miento, or jury. 

In half an hour, the twelve men had dropped 
in by twos and threes, nodded coolly to the 
alcalde, and hel themselves to the liquors 
and cigars on the sideboard. Now and then, 
they spoke in monosyllables and the composure, 
gravity and utter absence of hurry gave a kind 
of dignified, patriarchal earnestness to the 
proceedings that were eminently American, 
and which quite made up for the lack of cere- 
mony. 

After a lapse of five minutes, the alcalde 
touched a little bell, and said to the negro who 
ansvvered it : 

* Zip, tell the gentlemen we are waiting, and 
send Tamar for Mies Mary.” 

‘“*The gentlemen,” who were sitting under a 
gigantic arbor vite oak in the garden, in close 
conversation, rose at Zip’s message, and saun- 
tered slowly into the presence of the alcalde. 
who nodded rather stiffly to them, and motioned 
toward two chairs. They were evidently men 
of culture, and brothers; some of the jurors 
leaned toward them with courteous salutations, 
others simply ignored their presence. 

But every one’s interest was aroused when 
the doctor, hearing a footstep, rose, opened 
the door, and offered his hand to a lady who 
entered. A calm-browed woman with large, 
steadfast eyes—a woman who it was easy to 
see could be a law unto herself, 

She looked inquiringly at the two gentlemen, 
who were evidently her brothers, but finding 
no response to the unuttered love in her plead- 
ing eyes, dropped them, and calmly took the 
seat her friend led her to. 

There was another pause; then the alcalde 
laid down his cigar, and said : 

**Men!” 

* Squire ?” 

** We have got alittle business to settle be- 
tween David and George ——e and their 
sister Mary. You are to judge fairly between 
them, and pe are willing to stand by what 
res say. I calculate they'll explain their own 

usiness best. David Forsyth, will you speak 
for your side?” 

David was a keen, shrewd lawyer, and knew 
how to state his case very plausibly. He said 
that his father, unduly influenced by Doctor 
Zavala— who had designs on their sister’s hand 
—had left, not only the homestead, but thirty 
thousand dollars in gold, to Mary Forsyth, and 
they claimed their share of the money. 

The men listened gravely, with keen, side- 
long glances. When he had finished, one of 
ie a ee . ere 

‘Very good, stranger; now, what do you 
mean by ‘unduly influenced?’” 

“T mean that this Mexican psssed whole 
days with ~~ father, reading to him, talking 
to him, and in other ways winning his affec- 
tion, in order to influence him in the making 
of his will.” 

‘“‘How much did: old Forsyth: leave Doctor 
Zavala?” 

** He left him personally nothing, but-——” 

“O!"—the men nodded gravely at one 
another. 

**But,” said David, angrily, “‘ he hada deeper 
scheme than that. He induced my father to 
turn everything but his homestead into ene 
and to place the whole sum in the San Antonio 
Bank to Mary's credit. We have no objections 
to Mary having her share, but we do not see 
why our share should gotothat Mexican whom 
she intends to marry.” 

The doctor smiled sarcastically, and Mary, 
vlushing with indignation, half rose as if to 
speak, but a slight movement of Zavala’s eye- 
lids was sufficient to check the impulse. 

‘Then Mary Forsyth is going to marry 
Doctor Zavala?” 

** Of course, she is.” 

“And you are willing that she should have 
the homestead and ten thousand dollars?” 

** We are willing she should have the use of 
the homestead for a moderate rent. We are 
not willing to give up all claim to it. Why, 
there are two hundred acres of the finest 
cotton laid in the world that go with it. If she 
had the entire right to the homestead, she 
ought to give up the money.” 

**Mr. George Forsyth, what have you to 


say? 

** My brother David has spoken for me.” 

“Then there was a pause, The procurador 
stepped to the sideboard and filled his glass ; 
several of the jury followed him, and the 
others chewed away with silent, thoughtful in- 
tentness. 

** Doctor Lorenzo Zavala, will you speak for 
the defendant?” 

The doctor turned his chair so as to face both 
the brothers and the jury, but did not rise. 

**Men,” he said, *‘I have known the late 
David Forsyth for twenty years. I have been 
his physician and been his friend. I saw his 
wife die, and watched the children grow to 
what they are. When the good old mother left 
them, Mary was twelve years old, David ten 
and George eight. For her father and 
brothers, Mary sacrificed all that makes the 
youth to other women.” 

‘** Will you be plainer, Doctor?” 

‘Tf you desire. It is known to me how they 
were then poor, her father a trader in silks and 
lace and ladies’ fine goods, between San 
Antonio and the outlying settlements. But 
he was a good man, industrious and ambitious. 
For his two sons, he had great hopes, and 
saved and saved and saved by day and night. 
The little girl at home helped him bravely, 
hiring out their one servant, and doing cheer- 
fully the work with her own hands, She 
plaited the straw, made the hats, also, which 
sold for much; and she worked up the 
remnants of lace and ribbons into one thcu- 
sand pretty trifles for the fair women in San 
Antonio.” 

‘*4lealde, these details are irrelevant and inu.- 
pertinent,” said David, angrily. 

** Every man tells his story in his own way. 
Are you willing to listen, men?’ 

There was a universal articulation which 
evidently meant “ yes;” for the doctor smiled 
graciously, and went on: 

‘“‘For her two brothers, the little Mary 
worked, and always worked with a glad heart. 
They had been sent to the Northern States to 
school, and David was educated tor a lawyer, 
and George for an architect and builder. For 
eight years this father and sister worked to- 
gether, solely for these beloved boys, sparing 
all comforts to themselves. So they paid all 
their expenses liberally, and saved about ten 
thousand dollars. 

‘* But when the young men came back, there 
was great sorrow and disappointment. They 
had been educated beyond the simple trader. 
the self-denying sister, and the log-house on 
the Wachita prairie. So much sorrow and 
disappointment that the sister at last begged 
for them that they should go tothe capital, and 
divide the ten thousand dollars between them.” 

** How do you know such # thing? It is a 
lie !” said George. 

“I have the father’s letter which says so. 
Will the alcalde and the jury read it?” 

The alcalde read the document, and nodded 
to the jury. 

“You have forgotten, Mr. George,” he said ; 
‘. “> easy to forget such money, The doctor 

8 nt.” 

‘After this the father heard little from his 
sons, They married and forgot the self-denial, 
the hard labor and the love of so many, many 


Then he calmly 
heiped himself to an olive and a glass of 
chambertin, and watched the alcalde as he 
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ie They old man worked on, with failing 
ealth ; but now that he had lost his ambition, 
and cared little for money, it came on eve 
venture. He did not ty to:make it, but tt 
came and came, He made on silk and cotton 
and land; whatever he touched was fortunate, 
‘ “But as money came health went; he was 
sick and suffering, and could not bear his 
camenter away from him. He. was jealous of 
her love, also, and he suffered her not a lover. 
This is one thing I allow not myself to speak 
about. I tell you, Alcalde, this woman showed 
through many years one great, sublime sacri- 
fice. Upon my honor, Senors!” and the little 
ntleman laid his hand upon his heart, and 
wed to Mary as if she had been a queen. 

‘‘Not for myself; that is one infamy, one 
scandal too t to be believed. As my sister, 
as my friend, I honor Miss Mary Forsyth. As 
my wife? Impossible! Does not all San 
Antonio know that I adore alone the incom- 
parable Dolores Henriquez? 

“One day, as I sat reading by my friend’s 
beet De sor, that i itiful 

“** Doctor, that is a pitiful story, and, too 
true. We think it isa grievous wieas not to 
give our sons a trade or a profession, but we 
never think what is to become of the poor 

rls, 

““T said: ‘Oh, we expect them to marry.’ 

s , But they don’t, doctor,’ he onid,.* they 
don’t, doctor ; and the most that do, are left, 
by death, ill-usage, or misfortune to fight the 
world some time or other, with no weapon but 
a needle, doctor. It is asin and a shame!’ 

It’s the way of the world, my friend,’ I 
said. ! 

“*T know I Wie thousands of dollars on my 
bors, and thenfdivided all I had between them. 
If Providence had not blessed my work extra- 
ordinarily, or if I had died five years ago, what 
would have become of Mary ?’ 

**So, gentlemen, I said: 

‘**Squire, your sons do not know that you 
have made more money; they thought t ey 
had got all you had, and have not visited you, 
or written to you, lest you should ask an thing 
of them. Do justice at once to your foving, 
faithful daughter ; secure her now from want 
and dependence, and give her, at length, leisure 
to eh rr vr 

“And my friend, se & good man, did as I 
advised that he should do. For that he died in 
good peace with his own conscience, and made 
me for once, Senors, very 7 that I gave 
good advice, free gratis, for not is at all.” 

“So you did not profit at all by this will?” 

**Not one dollar in money, but very much in 
FS eal gars Santa Jose! I am weil con- 

n 

‘* Miss Mary,” said the alcalde, kindly, ‘‘have 
you anything to say ?” 

Mary raised her clear, gray eyes, and looked 
with yearning tenderness into her brothers’ 
faces. David pretended to be reading. George 
stooped over and spoke to him. th a sigh, 
she turned to the alcalde. 

‘* Ask my brothers what they value the home- 
stead at.” 

“*Two thousand dollars,” promptly answered 
David. 

j ‘“*Too much—too much,” grumbled all the 
ury. 

““Two thousand dollars,” re-ascerted David ; 
and George added : ‘‘ Bare value.” 

“IT will buy it at two thousanddollars. Will 
you ask my brothers if they have any daughters, 
alcalde?” 

**Gentlemen, 
daughters?” 

David said surlily that he had no children at 
ali, and one of the jurymen muttered, with a 
queer laugh, that he was sorry—didn’t see how 
his sin was “ a-going to find him out.” 

oo said he had two daughters, 

= their names, alcalde.” 

‘* Mary and Nellie.” 

The poor sister's eyes filled as she looked in 
George’s face and said : 

** Alcalde, I give to my niece Mary ten thou- 
sand dollars, and to my niece Nellie ten thou- 
sand dollars, and I hope elt and the good men 


you hear? Have you any 


present will allow the t to stand. I know 
my brother David will never want a dollar 
while there is one in the country he lives in. 
George is extravagant, and will have always a 
ten-dollar road for a five-dollar piece ; but his 
boys can learn his own or their uncle’s trade; 
there are plenty of ways for them. I would 
like to put the girls beyond dependence and 
beyond the necessity of marrying for a living.” 

David rose in a fury and said he would listen 
no longer to such nonsense. 

** You forget, Mr. Forsyth, that you have put 
this case into our hands, I think you will 
have more sense than make enemies of thirteen 
of the best men in the neighborhood. Gentle- 
men, would you like to retire and consider this 
matter ?’ 

“*Not at all, alcalde. I am for giving Miss 
Forsyth all her father gave her.” 

“And IJ,” “And I,” ‘And I,” cried the 
whole twelve almost simultaneously. 

“T shall contest this affair before the San 
Antonio Court,” cried ee on” 

“You think better of it, . Forsyth. Do 
you mean to say you brought twelve men here 
to help to rob your sister, sir?” 

‘‘I mean to say that that Mexican Zavala | 
has robbed me. I shall call him to account.” j 

The doctor laughed good-naturedly, and 
answered : 

‘* We have each our own weapons, my friend. 
I cannot fight with any other. Besides, I 
marry me a wife next week.” And the doctor 
leaned pleasantly on the alcalde's chair, and, 
ong a joke, bade friend after friend ‘‘ Good- 

ye.” 

Mary Forsyth carried out her intentions. 
She settled, strictly and carefully, ten thousand 
on each of her nieces, bought her homestead, 
and then sat down to consider what she should | 

| 











do with her eight thousand dollars. 
**If I were a Frenchwoman and San Antonio 
were. Paris,” she said, ‘I would rent a store 

















instinct, and 


t I.am.not a farmer—I never made a- 
and got a decent meal out of it. I 


and put my money in cattle.” 
Zavala drove hurriedly up to the door, 


too ill with the dengue fever to move.” 
** What do you need, dcector ?” 


‘“‘Need? Ineed you and acouple of men to 
Do you know that it is Will 


carry him here. 

Morrison?” 
“*O, doctor! doctor!” 
** Fact. 


you. Poor fellow! he’s pretty bad. 


Well, Mary did not need to hire John Doyle 
as head-man ; for Will, who had loved her 
faithfully for fifteen long years, was the finest 
stock-man in the state; and within three 
months, the doctor and his beautiful Dolores 
danced a fandango at Mary and Will's wedding} 


——_____ + oe —_-__—_——_ 
His Object, 

Great Lawyer—I am tired to death. 

Sympathetic Wife—You look tired. What 
is the matter? 

Lawyer—I've been making my speech for the 
defence for three days now, and, tired or not, 
I'll have to go on with it to-morrow, and per- 
— the next day. 

ife—Can’t you cut it short? 

Lawyer—Not until the jury have had time to 

forget the evidence against my client. 


—_—_—_————o 
Mitigated Sorrow. 


“I had a letter from Clara Upperten this 
morning. She writes that her uncle, Mr, 
Oldenrich, is dead. He leaves Clara his entire 
fortune,” 

“‘How perfectly splen—very sad! I must 
write her a letter of congrat—sympathy.”— 
Munsey's Weekly. 


—_—_—_—_—_——_— oO 
For Consistency’s Sake. 


They say that Chicago has substituted “till 
divorce do us part” for ‘*‘ till death do us part,” 
and left the love, honor and obey out, so as to 
make it optional. 
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SLAZENGER’S popular Rackets ard 
Supplies. 


Also AYRE’S, PAGES, PECK & 
SNIDER’S and others. 


Full assortment of Nets, Balls, 
Poles, Markers, etc. 


The newest designs in Tennis Belts. 
Special prices given to clubs. 


H. P. DAVIES & C0. 


SPORTING AND ATHLETIC GOODS 
HOUSE 
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FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
** soft finish” :enders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched ” 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per our ce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Corticelli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 





More than Punished, 





isoner ?” 
onor,” said the policeman. 
‘* What did he steal?” cette 

“* He took me picture widout me knowin’ it. j oe 
“ The prisoner has the sympathy of the court—d scharge’.”—Puck, 


* What is the ch against the 
* He's a thief, your iH 


and go to er; I know how to buy and sell 
I were a born farmer, I could 

_ corn and cotton, and turn them into gold, 
n 


culate 
’twill be best to get John Doyle for head-man 


Just as she came to this decision, Doctor 


! Mary!” he cried, ‘‘come quickly! 
There is an old friend of yours in the timber 


Heard of your father’s death in 
Arizona, and came straight home to look after 








Ladies’ 
Misses 


Children’s 


cree es eee 


Men’s 
Boys’ 
and Youths 


Goods for Summer Wear 


THOMAS KENNEDY & CO. 


Boots and Shoes 


Reliable 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroum Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


186 Yonge Street 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible prices. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


AND 


FURNITURE 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and_Frames, and can supply 
anything., 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 
me. I have but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. 
pack for — from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Prices Low 


Showing no Trouble 





AN ASTONISHING OFFER 


ON 


WEBSTER'’SS DICTIONARY 





Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches 
1,636 Pages 


WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX 





It Should Be in Every Home Where There is 
a Student or Reader! Every School 
Boy Should Have Access to It! 


Nold with Toronto Saturday Night for $5 


FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FOR 
your bome for one year -$250— 
—Webster’s Dictionary - - 5,00— 


NOTICE 


HOW COMES 1HIS EXTRAORDINARY REDIC- 
TION IN PBICE? 


The copyright on the Edition of Webster's Dictionary 
that we now cffer to you having expired, gives the right to 
reproduce it. We gladly embrace the ony of doit g 
80, at a price that will bring it within the reach of thou- 
sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12. 
The monopoly on this Standard Work is now fortunately 
removed, which enables us to cffer it to )ou at an astonis h- 
ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how can 
we do eo and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 
and Elegant Bindings for this money? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 
entire withcut a line of type being set. By this means not 
only is the cost cf t)pe-setting saved, but that of editors, 
writers and prcoofreaders. The abcve savirg, combined 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and we nderful 


j ecoromy in labor by improved machinery enabling the 


printing of ten copies in the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
cffered to the public at this remarkably low price. 

No other Reprint Edition of Webeter’s Dictionary is so 
cc mplete as this one is ; not only does thie Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webeter ever de- 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Editicn contains much valuable 
matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
lewe: The Pronunciation of the principal Evropean 
languages, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L: tin, French, 
Italian ard Spanish; Mottoes of the diffeient States in the 

nion, Abbreviations, etc. 


THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is be also contains a table of 15,000 Syyon) ms, 11 pages of 


being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


It is reprinted frcem an edition 12 years 
later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- 
SCMELY — not ihrown together. It is 
printed on PAPER—rot pulp board. It will 
WE AR— not fall to pieces. 

It is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
It has the patent Index, for which one doilar 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. 

Ccme into our cffice and examine this and 
the other editions. We will sell them with 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifiy cents cheaper 


A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
Geogrsphical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 

Im addition to the above there is added to it a store- 
house cf individual facts aid dates of important events 
covering more than 4,100 years cf the World’s History, be- 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
much value and cannet be found im auy other Dic- 
tiozary in the English language, which makes this Edition 
a still greater Educator than the original. This great 
Educator and Standard Work that we now <eprin ‘and 
(ffer to you at this wonderfully low _ ought to bein 
every hcme in this country. It is Strongly aud Hand- 
somely Bcund in Full Library Leather, Half duteia and 
Full Calf., containing 1,635 pages, an Apperdix ard 1,500 
Pictorial Illustrations. 

42 Observe that our Edition, unlike every other .neap 
edition in the market, is Stropgly and Handsomely 
Bound, is printed on an excellent’ quality of bock paper, 
ard the } ress work is firet-class; our aim being to present 
a volume that shall be in every respect in keeping with the 
high character of the work and the superior standing of 
Sarurpay Nieut. Cime ard eee our beok. It will sur- 
prise ) ou. 


The SHEPPARD PUBLIEHING CO., Ltd. 


than our own editions. When you see them 


you won't have them ; you will take ours. 
SURELY 


CONSUWPTIO 4 CURED 


TO THE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred. 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu. 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


A Word to the Wise. 


Every winter and spring Inflammation of the Lungs, induced by neglected Colds 
and Coughs, eauses the death of thousands who might have been saved by the timely 
**[ was afflicted with a severe Cough, which 

After trying various remedies, without benefit, 


9 Adelaide Street West. 




















use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
deprived me of my regular sleep. 
I procured a bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and used it according to directions. I 
am happy to say that this medicine cured me. — Robert Holliway, Linn, Mo. 


I have used Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,| Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem- 
for several years, in. cases of severe Colds | edy I know of for diseases of the Throat 
and Throat’ affections, and have always) and Lungs. It cured me of incipient 
found it a speedy and effectual remedy for | Consumption, forty vears ago.—S. R. 
these ailments.— Samuel Bement, Prin- | Lawrence, Schuylerville, N. Y. 
cipal Bartlett School, Lowell, Mass. About three years ago, as the result of a 

I cannot say too much in praise of | bad Cold, T had a Cough, for which I 
Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. [have used it in; could obtain no help until T commenced 
my family many years, and always with | using Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. One bottle 
perfect satisfaction. It never fails. — Mrs. | of this medicine eflected a complete cure. 
hk. F. McKeen, New Gretna, N. J. | —John ‘Tooley, Ironton, Mich. 


I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in| I have used Avyer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


my practice since 1853, and’ have always | and received great benefit from it. 1 con- 
found it relinble for the cure of Colds,| sider it an excellent medicine for the 
Coughs, and all Throat and Luug diseases. | diseases it is designed to cure. — Rufus A. 


— S. Haynes, M. D., Saranac, N. Y Tremuain, Guysborough, N. I. 


I am never witho-:t Ayer’s Cherry Pee-| One bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
toral. It cures severe cases of Colds and | saved my life. It cured me of acute 
Coughs more speedily than any other rem- | Bronchitis when other remedies failed. — 
edy known. — E: Allen, Kingston, O. | George B, Hunter, Altoona, Pa, 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
@rated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 
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A Great Summer Country. 


One of the important questions which urban 
residents are called on to decide during this 
season of the year is where they will spend 

<their vacation. It is not that any urgent ne- 
cessity drives the citizens of Toronto from 
their homes during the summer, for there are 
many places in the world, their existence de- 
pending entirely on their reputation as water- 
ing places, where the nacural attributes com- 
monly supposed to belong to such resorts are 
infinitely less than are those of Toronto. We 
have not yet arrived at such a metropolitan 
standing that half our population never feast 
their eyes in summer on anything greener 
¢han brick and mortar or bluer than the 
‘ moisome waters of the bay. Any healthy 
: and active person who feels so inclined, can 
: feave the very heart of the city, and in an hour 
at most can lose sight of the town entirely in 
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He a forest, which, if it is not exactly primeval, is 
37 a@ very fair second-rcte article. We have yet 
hi to hear of a Toronto urchin who defined grass 
e as “something you have to keep off of,” or who 


fi mever saw a more luxuriant tree than the pro- 
- <duct of a miserable back-yard and a smoke- 
i daden atmosphere. Our latitudinal situation, 
a assisted by many other favorable conditions of 
| situation, guard us from such extremes of tem- 
‘ perature as affect other cities to the south and 
if west. With all the facilities afforded for obtain- 
‘* ang easy access to the water and the fresh air and 
if the open country Toronto is a very pleasant 
place tolivein during the summer. Besides 
these things it has its beautiful streets planted 
with thickly foliated trees, its spacious lawns 
and gardens and its pleasant parks. While it 
may be an excellent thing for residents here to 
spend their vacation away from home, to recu- 
perate from the worries of business and house- 
hold cares it is entirely unnecessary for them 
to leave home on account of the discomfort of 
fiving here during the dog-days. Many of the 
summer resorts will afford them far less com- 
(3 fort, but then, as the old saying goes, “A 
iy change is as good as a rest,” andis beneficial to 
ft everybody. 
nse te ; Did it ever occur to you that Canada aito- 
Ws t t gether is one huge summer resort. From 
| 


“ ; martin Ane 
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where the surf of the Atlantic breaks upon the 

rugged shores of Cape Breton, up through 

Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, through 

picturesque Quebec and fertile Ontario, west- 

ward through the prairies to the Rockies and 

the Pacific, and uorthward to the land of 

‘eternal winter stretches a vast region where in 

the summer Dame Nature smiles with a smile 

{ ‘that makes the heart of weary man glad and 

i sends him ‘back to the battle with his wounds 

rt healed and his spirit and arm strong again 

t | for the fray. In all this country is 

5 fertility and life. [It is free alike in 

‘the summer season from extremes of 

‘heat or cold, of continued rainfall or severe 

‘drought, {ts skies are as clear as those of Italy, 

and its waters as blue as the Mediterranean, 

Its sceneries are of the most varied descrip 

tion. In the far west are the Rockies, grandly 

iit imajestic, beyond the power of a descriptive 

, ipen. In the east are scenes of rural loveliness 

7 ‘such as would have tempted the pen of Words- 

: worth or the old masters of classic pastoral. 

Between them are the “‘ gardens of the desert, 

‘boundless and beautiful—the prairies.” Vast 

inland seas pour ferth majestic rivers. Little 

lakes, shimmering like diamonds in a setting 

of emerald, feed and are fed by a thousand 

rivulets. Qn the one hand vast and shadowy 

forests, where the axe has never echoed, 

stretch their exuberant verdure for hundreds 

of miles; on the other the sustenance of mil- 

lions is spread to the delighted eye in fields of 

growing grain. Every town is a picture, every 

: farm a bower of beauty. It is a country of for- 

est, field and flood, extravagantly endowed with 

mature’s abundance and swept from ocean to 

ocean with tempered and health-giving breezes, 

What more could the stalled-up residents of 

city streets desire? Unfortunately, too many 

of them are unwilling to relinquish for a 

moment the mad race of ambition and frivolity 

and therefore rush sheeplike in crowds hither 

and thither. It matters little to these where 

they are so long as they are in a crowd. But 

for those who desire to allay the fever of living 

by going to nature it is different. To such as 

these Canada in summer is a paradise filled 

with the natural advantages for which a worn 

out spirit yearns. It will one day be the sum- 

mering place of this continent, and when the 

peoples of the eastern hemisphere get over the 

idea that the north pole is planted here some- 

where we can supply ozone sufficient to revive 
the effete products of older civilizations, 
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Music. 

The visit of Signor Liberati’s excellent band 
was an event in our musical life which was 
hardly appreciated as it should have been by 
our music lovers. Liberati has surrounded 
himself with a body of excellent musicians, 
who show the resuit of dilligent practice and 
whose music was enjoyable to the last degree, 
Liberati, apart from his virtuosity as a cornet 
player, is a musician of great ability, and 
handles his band so well that the universal 
question was ‘“‘ which do you consider to be the 
better band, Gilmore’s or Liberati's,” a question 
that was in itself a compliment of no mean 
weight to the latter. In his programmes Sig- 
mor Liberati exercised a most praiseworthy 
4 self-denial by avoiding the popular but vapid 
a music by which Gilmore so cleverly maintains 








ee 


his hold upon the affections of his audiences. 
His selections were all good in the best sense of 
the word, many of them bing of the best class. 
Their rendition was characterized by extreme 
fidelity and care in the observation of dynamic 
effects, splendid contrasts of light and shade 
being secured. Lib2rati spared himself no 
physical labors in attaining this end. his 
gestures and movements being rather exuber- 
ant. He seemed co delight in securing occa- 
sional fortissime which were much for the 
limited space in the Pavilion, and were painful 


to the auditors. - 


In the respect of tonal contrasts, his 
work was better than Gilmore’s, certainly 
better than Gilmore’s was at his last visit 
to Toronto. The accentuation was delight- 
ful in its certainty and crispness. Ia the 
blending and mellowness of tone Gilmore, 
however, still leads, and fine as was the 
Liberati band in this respect, the older organi- 
zation still leads in exquisite blending of tone- 
color. Liberati’s rendering of the overtures on 
his programme was excellent, especially that of 
the Athalie overture. The programme music 
also was rendered with grace and spirit. 
Liszt’s Symphonic Poem is long and devoid of 
color contrast when performed by a military 
band, and its beauties are tu a great degree lost. 
Probably its introduction in the programme 
served to show the versatility and capability 
ofthe band. Theinstrumental soloists were all 
good. Titl’s sugary duett for flute and horn 
pleased the groundlings immensely, but 
musicians found their delight in Mons, 
Felix Bour’s beautiful oboe playing. Whata 
weird, mysterious tone he produces! It is as 
fine and sensitive as a violin tone, and his 
phrasing and expression are in the highest 
degree artistic. 


Miss Ellen Parepa, the vocalist who ac- 
companied the band, is not necessarily, as 
the name might imply, a relative of the 
great Parepa who delighted us twenty years 
ago, nor does she sing like her. Miss Parepa 
has a pretty soprano voice, not well equalized 
in its registers, and sings in rather an 
amateurish manner. Her voice lacks volume 
and carrying power, and she is afraid of at- 
tacking her high notes, while her enunciation is 
very indistinct. These faults, with her lack of 
breadth in phrasing, made her performances 
rather disappointing. Miss Evelyn Severs of 
Toronto sang La Parlate d’Amor from Faust 
at one ot the concerts, She has a pleasing voice 
which, though not large in volume, is brilliant 
in quality, and she has a fine spirit and dash in 
her singing which makes her efforts very satis- 
factory to her auditors, The small attendance 
at the concerts was probably due largely to the 
hot weather, and I hope that Mr. Percival T. 
Greene may have greater good fortune with 
his next concert venture, the Strauss orchestra 
in September next. 

* 

The circus in the Toronto Vocal Society con- 
tinues with unabated vigor. Mr. W. E. Has- 
lam and his adherents are so determined to 
have a society that they had almost organized 
the Toronto Glee Club, with ‘name and title, 
officers and committee, when the suggestion 
that a conference should be sought with the 
T. V. S. committee caused a complete change 
of direction, peace being anxiously looked for- 
ward to. But these yearnings for a return to 
the arms of the com-nittee have not been met 
in a sympathetic manner by that body. They 
say ‘‘ wait.” How these people can effect so 
hysterical an assemblage as that of the 17ch to 
wait, is beyond me. A meeting that contains 
all that is great and good in music, that looks 
upon the committee as a body of Kaftirs and 
Pailistines without musical knowledge or feel- 
ing, will never content itself to settle down 
and wait, or I miss my mark widely this Wed- 
nesday afternoon as I write. 

* 

Mr. Musson’s letter to Mr. English seems to 
me to be a very reasonable and sensible one. 
Common courtesy and common civility (‘and 
that of the commonest kind,” as an old friend 
of mine used to put it) should lead the ladies 
and gentlemen who consider themselves ag- 
grieved to eredit the committee and its ad- 
herents with at least as much sense and 
honesty, as well as musical equipment as they 
themselves earry under their own hats. 
The lion in the path of _ reconciliation 
is of course the appointment of Mr. Buck as 
conductor, but if the diffi:ulties couid be 
smoothed over and Mr. Hasiam and the com- 
mittee reunited in the bonds of brotherly love, 
it would be an easy matter to look upon Mr. 
Buck’s stipend as a recognition of professional 
excellence, and to let that gentleman enjoy it 
without working for it. As it is, it is 
hardly likely that a board ot ladies and 
gentlemen, whose social, artistic and busi- 
ness standing has always been a source 
of pride to the society, should so sud- 
denly have been berefc of their senses and be- 
come, each and every one of them, wrong on 
this one point, and it will probably be found 
that they can justify their action to the soci- 
ety at what they consider the proper moment, 
They, in conjunction with Mr. Haslam, managed 
the affairs, musical and business, of the society, 
and friction thus arose, the causes of which 
must be unknown to the society, and in justice 
to the ladies and gentlemen to whom were in- 
trusted the work and responsibility of admin- 
istering the affairs of the society, its members 
should wait and hear the explanation. 

Of course, it must be galling to a con- 
ductor to find that after he has worked for 
several years and put forth his best ef- 
forts, as we must suppose Mr. Haslam to 
have done, he should be decapitated, but I 
believe that conductors have ere this been 
found to be too imperial, and those who have 
to consider ways and means and find grease 
for the wheels have had to sit upon them. 
Those who are not in the fight have found con- 
siderable amusement in seeing the assumption 
of concentration of musical excellence and 
intelligence that has been put forth by 
the secessionists. Modesty and a retiring 
disposition are not their distinguishing 
characteristics, Those, however, who have 
lived a little longer in Toronto than some of 
these ladies and gentlemen can remember very 
creditable efforts and performances of a nature 
germane to those of the Toronto Vocal Society 
which have not been at all discreditable, and 


easel and @ cam2ra, Toe latter appurten- 
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it may also be said that unaccompanied part 
singing, mild and pleasant as it is, is not the 


sion; nor are its excellent preparation and per- 
formance the only way to advance the higher 
interests of music, conclusions that these tur- 
bulent spirits would fain have us believe. 
There are among us other faithful and consci- 
entious workers in the field of musical en- 
deavor, whose sympathy cannot lie with those 
who make such extravagant claims. 


e 

The Island Aquatic Association gave an At 
Home at the cottage of Mrs. George Gooderham 
on the lake front of the island on Saturday 
evening last. Very enjoyable songs were 
rendered by Miss Norma Reynolds, Mr. Walter 
Read, Mr, D. E. Cameron and Mr, Harry Boddy, 
the accompaniments being cleverly played by 
Mrs. D. E. Cameron. No less enjoyable was 
the dancing which followed. 


The untimely death of Mr. Edwin T. Coates 
has had as one of its results the amalgamation 
of the Canadian Musical Herald with the 
Canadian Musical Journal, a result which 
ought to add strength to the enterprise. Mr. 
W. E. Haslam will continue to edit the-maga- 
zine with the assistance of Mr. Percy W. 
Mitchell, the printing being done at the office 
of Messrs. Timms & Co. 

* 


The Philharmonic Society, true to its policy 
of producizg novelties of excellence, will at its 
first concert next season sing Dr. C. A. Mac- 
kenzie’s Cottar’s Saturday Night, and Hamish 
McCunn’s Lay of the Last Minstrel. 

e 


A rumor has been going the rounds of the 
press to the effect that Miss Agnes Hunting- 
ton, the beautiful American contralto, was 
engaged to the Right Honorable William 
Humble Ward, Earl Dudley. This week, 
however, an authoritative and positive denial 
has been given to the report, though without 
saying at whose instance, whether at that of 
the gentleman or that of the lady. Miss 
Huntington has left the Carl Rosa opera com- 
pany, and some time ago was announced to 
appear in America next season, 

: METRONOME. 





The Drama. 


Daly’s company, headed by Ada Rehan and 
John Drew, is playing in London this summer 
with great success. Scott, the critic of the 
London Telegraph, is the most bitter and 
severe of all the London critics, and the most 
feared, and his first impressions of Rehan as 
expressed upon the occasion of the Daly com- 
pany’s first visit to the metropolis were not 
complimentary. But Scott’s critique of her 
Rosalind was the most enthusiastic and adula- 
tory of all. A few extracts from his article 
give some idea of his change of heart. He 
said: ‘‘English audiences go to sleep over 
Shakespeare, because as a rule, the text is 
delivered with such slovenliness, Last night 
all remained in their seats delighted until 
11.30 o'clock, and even then the majority were 
disinclined to go. Of course Miss Ada Rehan 
was the hervine of the evening, and it is only 
fair to say that her Rosalind requires far more 
thought and care to describe and convey the 
meaning of than can be given in the hurried 
hours after a late performance, It has three 
distinct qualities—grace, humor, and woman- 
liness. It matters little in what scene you 
behold her, Rosalind is the embodiment of 
grace and womanly charm. What styie she 
has in the openiag scenes before the churlish 
banishment. How she sweeps the stage in her 
gorgeous apparel, by the side of her playmate, 
Celia! With what dignity she makes her 
obeisance, alike to the envious duke and to 
the suceessful wrestler, Orlando! In breadth 
of style, in dignity of carriage, in that bold 
sweep: of the stage so little seen in modern 
times, surely Miss Ada Rehan stands alone 
and without a rival. Artists may paint with 
a bold brush, or may indulge in elaborate 
detail. One may be brilliant in execution, 
the other finished. Miss Rehan belongs to 
the grander school of art. She treads the 
stage with elasticity and firmness. She does 
not shamble on like a nervous amateur. 
But best of all Miss Rshan’s Rosalind, with 
all its hysterical impulse, with all its occasional 
extravagance, with all its original eccentricity, 
is a charming and womanly creation. It is not 
a masculine woman, but a veritable woman, 
imbued with the very spirit of reckless fun and 
abandonment to the humor of the situation.” 
Scott eoncludes : ‘‘ Pure Shakespeare and good 
elocution are the things we do not meet with 
in England every day. It was a refreshing 
novelty.” A feature of As You Like It, as pre- 
sented by the Daly company, is a bold innova- 
tion that has been much discussed. The Daly 
people pronounce the last syllable of Rosalind 
to rhyme with find. Daly explains that Shake- 
speare probably knew what he was about when 
he made the word Rosalind rhyme in Orlando’s 
verses, and insists that the long sound of the 
“i” in the last syllable is correct. A contro- 
versy will probably be aroused by this dictum 
of the American company that will be of in- 
terest to all Shakespearean scholars. 

a 





Probably not one in a thousand of Helena 
Mod jeska's admirers, says the Theater Maga- 
zine, knows how she spends her holidays. But 
I hope it will not interfere with the general 
esteem in which she is held if I divulge the 
fact that during her vacation our famous 
Ophelia is alternately a modiste and a photo- 
grapher. Instead of hunting, as she might 
well doin the woods that surround her Cali- 
fornia ranch, or playing tennis, or counting 
cribbage with the Count, Portia studies devel- 
opers, and Rosalind has deserted Arden for the 
dark room, Mme. Modjeska is as much of an 
expert in the art of Daguerre as she is in 
that of Thespis. She is versed in blue 
prints, black prints, and bromides; she can 
manipulate a kodak, a front focus, a detec- 
tive, a reversible back, or a patent duplex with 
equal facility. Modjeska’s other diversion is 
dressmaking. She spends a great part of the 
summer season in designing costumes for the 
winter. Underneath a capacious awning in 
the back yard of her house she has a dressmak- 
ing establishment consisting of two sewing 
machines, a couple of seamstresses, a dress- 
maker's dummy, a work table, an artist's 








































































































only nor yet the highest form of musical expres- 


ances are directed by the fair and gifted 
ranch-holder herself. Mme, Modjeska first 
designs the costumes she wishes to wear in 
any particular character, and after her sewing 
woman has carried out her ideas in silks and 
satins and taffetas, she photographs the gowns 
on the lay-figure. The manikin, or as I might 
with more propriety say, womanikin, is built 
on the exact lines and measurements of Mod- 
jeska’s figure, and by taking a picture of it she 
can gain a complete idea as to how her gowns 
are going to look at a subsequent period on 
the stage. Mme. Modjeska, however, intends 
her camera for a higher use than as an aid 
to aftistic costuming. Her ’prentice hand is 
rapidly growing adept in all features of pho- 
tography during her summer vacation at the 
“ranch in California. This knowledge she in- 
tends to utilize while at her former home in 
Poland next year. As is well known, Helena 
Modjeska is an enthusiastic and patriotic Pole. 
Poland esteems Russia about as much as 
Ireland reverences England, and Mme. 
Modjeska means to utilize her leisure and her 
camera in making an extended series of views 
in order to explain some papers she desires to 
write on the oppression of the serfs for our 
magazines, She has already tried the merit 
of her pen in the Cosmopolitan. 
* 


The London critics have been making a most 
irreverent attack upon Charles Wyndham’s 
She Stoops to Conquer, and a Httle while ago a 
writer in the Saturday Review said *‘ that the 
spirit, nay, the very text of our most honored 
writers should be tampered with, to air the 
vanity or conceal] the shortcomings of an actor 
is, alas, no new thing; but that London should 
supply audiences to applaud the ‘improve- 
ments’ and to bear with equanimity the insin- 
uation that the play has been so altered that 
they may better appreciate it, is a discovery 
which must be to the optimists of our stage as 
startling as it is discouraging.” 

* 


Fay Templeton is coming down like a wolf 
on the fold this fall says the Mirror. She will 
appear in a burlesque as Hendrik Hudson, and 
a Miss Randolph will be the Christopher 
Columbus. We will -then discover, for the 
first time, that Christopher wore high-heeled 
French slippers and lavender tights, and that 
Hendrik Hudson, instead of being the gruff old 
chap he is pictured, was a kittenish young 
thing with blonde curls who didn’t wear clothes 
to any great extent and who had an English- 
American accent that would make the angels 
weep. 


* 

** You would be surprised,” D2 Wolf Hopper 
said to a reporter recently, “‘if you knew how 
many pet superstitions are embalmed in the 
affections of the profession. It is not only the 
women who are affected, but the men also in 
an equal degree. I remember some years ago, 
when I was a youngster in the profession, and 
looked forward to playing Hamlet at no very 
distant date, I was sitting on the stage one 


I began to troll out a bar or two of some air 
which I could not exactly place, but which 
seemed somehow familiar tome, The ‘first old 
man’ of the company no sooner heard me than 
with an expression of the direst foreboding 
he rushed up ‘to me, and, his voice broken 
with poignant emotion, implored me to stop. 
‘Why, what’s the matter?’ said I. ‘Have you 
a soul insensible to music? Do my dulcet 
strains offend you?’ ‘Stop that Macbeth 
music or you'll hoodoo the lot of us. As it is 
you have sealed your own fate already, and I'll 
wager, young man, that before ten years are 
spent you will have come to a bad end.’ He 
spoke with cruel prophecy. That was only 
nine years ago, and I have been a comic opera 
star for two months. “Seriously speaking, 
though, there is hardly a man, woman or child 
in the profession who does not believe that any- 
one who whistles, hums or sings a bar of 
Locke’s ‘Macbeth’ music, except during the 
actual performance, will come to a tragic end. 
As you know, Matthew Locke composed the in- 
cidental music to ‘Macbeth* about 200 years 
ago, and it has been constantly used ever since. 
How long the superstition connected with it 
has been in existence I don’t know, but I fancy 
it is almost contemporaneous with the music 
itself, which, by the way, is remarkably fine. 
A purely professional superstition is that which 
gives the value of a hoodoo to the speaking of 
a ‘tag’ at rehearsal. A ‘tag,’ as perhaps you 
are well aware, is the term applied to the last 
lines ot a play, which are usually spoken by the 
leading character, but, however pregnant with 
meaning they may be, they are always skipped 
at rehearsal. Indeed, so far do many old-timers 
carry this aversion that in the prompt-copy of 
the piece the ‘tag’ is not even written down in 


tull, but a row of etceteras takes its place.” 
& 


Mrs. Alice Shaw is going to Petersburg to 
ease the head that wears the crown of all the 
Russians by whistling for its owner. When 
the silvery strains of Little Annie Rooney 
break upon his appreciative tympanum, it is 
likely his royal highness wil) forget that there 
are such things as revolutionary students, 
nihilists, and copies of the Century magazine. 
Mrs. Shaw’s whistle has carried her from 
poverty to affluence, from obscurity to inter- 
national celebrity. It is strange, in view of 
her brilliant progress, that the inventive 
American girl hasn’t begun to pucker up her 
pretty lips and pour forth her soul in ventose 
sibilants. 


* 

To have failed greatly is the next best thing 
toa brilliant success. This truth Mr. Henry 
Irving is now realizing. His production of 
Macbeth at the Lyceum Theater early last year 
failed greatly because Mr. Irving’s method 
admits of no middle course—and moderate 
success in others is equivalent to absolute 
failure with him, Now, in company with Miss 
Helen Terry, he is making a tour of the English 
provinces giving readings of Macbeth, with a 
full orchestra to play the incidental music 
specially composed for that production by Sir 


Arthur Sullivan, The interest evoked is such 
that the first ‘‘ house” realized the handsome 
sum of £1,200—say $6,000, 

. 


Madame Helena Modjeska, who is still a 
very “ Rose of May” upon the stage, and who 
is known as the gentlest and kindest of artists, 
is quoted as saying that ill-temper, with its ex- 
citement of the nerves and disturbance of the 
emotions, is a deadly foe to beauty and charm, 
and that no wise won.an will permit herself its 
indulgence. 























































































































day waiting for rehearsal to begin, when | 


in a while I write. 








The Humber. 





Por Saturday Night. 


The writhing hills with shrub clad sides 
And toppling hemlocks stand, 
They wave and beckon here and there— 
A weird, mysterious, silent pair, 
With firm, imperious hand. 
The river follows as they lead, 
With low complaining cry, 
While gaily up with heat or stroke 
The hissing launch, or oar of oak 
Bears pleagure-seekers by. 
We land beside a sun bright poo 
Where nervous shadows stray, ‘ 
And there indraw the bloom. breath sweet, 
In silence sit with joy complete, ° 
And sniff the scented hay. 
On high-hunz boughs the gay leaves dance 
In fitful airy grace, 
And sunbeam: slyly peep between 
The low-drawn blinds of quiv’rinz green, 
And kiss my careless face. 
Dear note of bee and bird and breeze, 
Bright stream with iris gay, 
How well you do your noble part 
To fill the mind and feed the heart 
And lift care’s weight away. 
Frances Burton CLARs. 


Dad’s Boy. 


For Saturday Night. 


Homeward I turn—the day’a work o’er— 
My weary steps, and at the door 

Am met by pattering little feet, 

And clasping arm3;, and laughter sweet. 
He toddles off with merry shout, 
Tumbles, and knocks himself about 
Bringing Dad’s slippers one by one— 
Dad’s little fair-haired, blue-eyed ton. 


Then dimpl:d hands smooth o’er my face 
As though the lines of care to trace, 
And, cuddling close, the little lad 

Says in his soft voice, ‘‘ Dee ole Dad,” 
—We rest awhile. The baby boy 

Coos to himself in quiet j>y, 

Thinking of joyous hours ahead 

For fun and frolic—and then to bed. 


And by-and-bye, when our tea is done 
There comes the hour of mirth and fun 
Till drowsy eyes and drooping head 
Tell us ’tis time for Boy-boy's bed. 
Night has her sable wings out-spread, 
But darkness has for him no fear 
Knowing that Dad is lying near. 


And while I watch his gentle sleep 

My heart is stirred with feelings deep 

Of joy—yet pain, of hope—yet fear 

Of time that rolls on year by year, 

Till my strung heart breathes forth a prayer 
That God will guard my baby fair, 

And peace comes to my trembling feara 
And happiness as deep as tears. 


And when at dawn I go my way 
Leaving my babe till close of day, 
I press on his lips a gentle kiss 
Feeling no comfort sweet as this— 
To know that when I home shall come, 
The long day o’er, the hard work done, 
He'll welcome me with loving joy— 
Dad's fair little blue-eyed baby-boy. 
E. M. ScHousrieup 


Fortune, 





For Saturday Night. 


Dame Fortune sits upon a stool 

And turns her wheel for sage and fool, 

A tura or two that way or this 

May stamp the p.in or seal the bliss 
Of years of tears or laughter. 


I hear a voice, I see a face, 

Tht greet me in no other place; 

A turn or two, the wheel goes round, 
Alas! Alas! nor sight nor sound 


Will come to.me hereafter. 
Sam GReanwoop. 


Juanita. 


{All alone with himself as his only company, up among 
the high cliffs just outside the town of Oakland, Califoraia, 
Joaquin Miller, the poet of the Sierras, is passing his days. 
‘*What is there to attract one here?” he recently wrote to 
a friend who wanted to travel two thousand miles to visit 
“‘Nothing, absolutely nothing, except centipedes, 
scorpions, and the tarantula, and they're not the best com- 
pany for a city-bred man, for whatever they pub their feet 
on they poison. But I like it, I justturn the rocks up 
here over, and then I plant a tree or build a fence, and once 
Keep away from me; stay where you 
are,and when I want you and the rest of the world, I'll 
send.” —Ex.] 


You will come my bird, bonita ? 
Come! For I by steep and stone 

I have built you a nest, Juanita, 
Such as eagle hath never known. 


Rugged! Rugged as Parnassus ! 
Rude, as all roads I have trod : 

Yet are steeps and stone-strown passes 
Smooth o’er bead, and nearest God. 

Here black thunders of my canon 
Shake its walls in Titan wars ! 

Here white s2a-born clouds companion 
With such peaks as know the stars ! 


Here madrono, manzineta. 
Here the snarling chaparral 

House and hang o’er steeps, Juanita. 
Where the gaunt wolf loved to dwell ! 


Dear, I took these trackless masses 
Fresh from Him who fashioned them : 

Wrought in rook, and hewed fair passes, 
Flower set, as one sets a gem. 


Aye, and built in woe, Gad willed it ; 
Woe that passeth ghost of guilt, 

Yet I built as His birds builded 
Builded singing as I built. 


Allis finished. Roads of flowers 
Wait your loyal little feet. 

All completed: Nay the hours 
Till you come are incomplete. 


Steep below me lies the valley, 
Deep below me lies the town, 
Where great sea ships ride and rally, 
And the world walks up and down. 


O, the sea of lights far streaming, 
When the thousand fisgs are furled, 

When the gleaming bay lies dreaming 
As it duplicates the world ! 


You will coa e my dearest, truest 
Come my sovereign queen of ten 

My blue skies will then be bluest, 
My white roze be whitest then. 


Then the song! Ah, then the sabre 
Flashing up the walls of night ! 
Hate of wrong and love of neighbor, 
Rhymes of battle for the Right ! 
Joaquin Mituse in Oakland Bn juirer. 
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Noted People. 


{Louise Chandler Moulton is in Rome, 

Bellamy’s Looking Backward is in its three 
hundred and thirty-third thousand. It has 
already been translated into German and 
French. 

Miss Helen Gould, the only daughter of Jay 
Gould, owns the rarest private collection of 
orchids in the country, and is an accomplished 
botanist, 

Dr. James McGregor, Queen’s Victoria’s 
Scotch chaplain, is a brilliant preacher and of 
very small stature. He is slightly deformed, 
a defect which has gained for him the title in 
Edinburgh of ‘“‘ Bowdy” MacGregor. 

Miss Cor.tance Fenimore Woolson, the nov- 
elist, is che idol of novel publishers. All the 
productions of her pen are eagerly bought by 
them and is easily disposed of. She is now 
living in Italy. She is a dainty little woman 
and very peculiar in her dress, 


Mrs. Harrison, wife of the President of the 
United States, is said to be very fond of the 
Bible, Washington Irving’s works and the 
poets of America. She prefers old books to the 
current literature, and reads none of the new 
novels and very few periodicals. 

George Francis Train is comfortably domi- 
ciled in Fern Hill, a suburb of Tacoma, and 
calls his cottage Train-Villa-on-the-Hill, Heis 
expecting a visit from his daughter soon, and 
talks some about making another trip around 
the world—this time in fifty days. 


Princess Marie Leonide Bonaparte, daughter 
of Prince Charles, has just married a simple 
lieutenant of infantry, and brought him a 
dowry of $3,000,000. The father at first opposed 
the marriage, but Bonaparte women are in the 
habit of doing as they like, and the princess 
had her way. 

Mr. Depew says that Queen Victoria is a 
syonderful woman, and he was much struck 
with the way her face lights up when she 
smiles. It would appear from this that Mr. 
Depew took occasion when in Her Majesty’s 
presence to get off a few good things, and with 
unqualified success, 

Miss Mary Angela Dickens, the grand- 
daughter of the great novelist, has come out 
as a story writer, and the holiday number of 
All the Year Round, the well known periodical 
founded by Dickens, consists of a novel from 
her pen, She has already written several short 
stories, and this is the most ambitious effort. 


Princess Beatrice is writing a book on lace, 
which promises to be a standard work, as Her 
Royal Highness has one of the largest and best 
collections in the world, and is continually 
adding to it. She loves lace, and has made a 
special study of its varieties. It is probable 
that the book will be illustrated by the royal 
author. 

George Meredith varies his novel writing by 
‘‘reading” for a firm of London publishers. 
Mr. Meredith is the most indulgent of readers, 
and often enters into correspondence with the 
ambitious authors whose works have been sub- 
mitted to him, giving them hints and friendly 
advice. He is the more disposed to do this by 
reason of his own sad experiences. When he 
began his literary career, he encountered ter- 
rible privations, 

Cardinal Manning owns a small farm, from 
which he daily receives dairy produce and such 
vegetables and fruits as are in season. The 
library is his working and living room, and 
here he almost always has a fire, for his de- 
creased vitality makes him feel chilly. The 
place is choke full of books, not only in shelves 
around the walls, but in cases in the middle of 
the room, leaving just a little gangway in 
which to take a walk. The cardinal knows the 
place of every book. 


Miss Charlotte Robinson, the decorative 
artist, of London, who revels in the patronage 
of a queen and a whole school of princesses, is 
the envy of half of England, On the strength 
of a set of doylies made for Her Majesty and 
some Watteau scenes for a fan to H. R. H. the 
Princess of Wales, Miss Robinson has been 
able to command prices for her work that 
R. A. men would not venture to ask. Miss 
Robinson is a pale-eyed, saffron-colored little 
lady with a thin voice, a slim waist and long 
feet, but her pictures are in the fashion. 



































Archdeacon George Denison, the famous 
‘fighting Archdeacon,” who was born six 
weeks after the battle of Trafalgar, is stilla 
man of such phenomenal energy that he is 
known among his friends as ‘‘ St. George with- 
out the dragon.” When at home at East 
Brent, on the Somerset coast, he is accustomed 
to rise between five and six a.m., winter and 
summer, and he kindles his study fire un- 
assisted. He invariably attends matins and 
the daily celebration in his church, and gives 
his secretary minute instructions for answer- 
ing his ‘heavy correspondence before he sits 
down to his frugal breakfast. He frequently 
indulges in a rubber of whist in the evening. 


Miss Raffalovitch, the beautiful Russian 
blue stocking who married the Irish patriot, 
William .O’Brien, is described as sweet and 
gentle in addition to her high literary attain- 
ments. There was a touch of romance about 
their engagement. The lady had long been a 
keen student of Irish politics and an enthusias- 
tic sympathizer with the cause with which Mr, 
O’Brien’s name is indentified. Her pen had 
been devoted to the advocacy of the claims of 
Ireland im Continental journals. Her sympathy 
with Mr, O’Brien in his imprisonments mani- 
fested itself in various ways, and when they 
met in Paris interest on one side and admira- 
tion and gratitude on the other resulted in an 
engagement. 

This is how Lady Florence Dixie takes exer- 
cise. Since childhood she has always been an 
early riser. -Straight from her bed, she plunges 
inte a cold tub, and emerges therefrom warm 
and glowing; she feels the blood coursing 
through her veins, and the rude health which 
a good circulation always engenders, The cold 
bath she never neglects ; summer or winter she 
welcomes it. Then, before breakfast, a sharp 
walk, or perhaps a quarter of a mile’s quick 
run, or a two-mile course at a slower pace, or a 
gallop across country en horseback. Any of 
these gives.an appetite for breakfast. Later 
on she uses the: dumb-belis or Indian clubs, or 






























sports—rowing, riding, cricket, lawn tennis, 
etc.—she is at home and, some say, is a first- 
class hand. : 

The little daughter of the King and Queen of 
Holland will be the richest heiress in the 
world. She is a simple-minded, intelligent 
child, and talks four language fluently. Her 
chief delight, when she was five or six, was 
making mud pies, but this pleasure she was 
not often allowed to indulge in. The little 
princess has an enormous number of white 
frocks as she is dressed in nothing bit white 
in the summer, and has a clean dress every 
day. When driving out her English governess 
has great difficulty in keeping the poor little 
princess perpetually acknowledging the public 
salute, ‘‘ Why do all the people waht to look 
at me?” asked the little mite oneday. ‘ Not 
for your own sake, dear, but because you are 
your father’s little girl,” was her governess’ 
wise reply. 





The Persian Lilac, 
For Saturday Night. 


The Persian lilac’s nodding plumes 

Would tell of charm that round them hovers, 
The purpling perfume-burdened blooms 

Were sacred once to Gheber lovers, 


Who far away in Iran’s bowers 
Beneath the lilac breathed devoti)n, 

And chose it from among all flowers 
As emblem of love’s first emotion. 


Poetic Iran! though between 
Are centuries long sped and oceans, 
We ever as the world grows green 


Would feel of love the first emotions. Ipris. 





Three Drinking Songs. 


There are love songs and love songs, 
beautiful love songs, touching love songs, 
and a great many very silly love songs, 
but for honest feeling, where can a love 
song equal the drinking song? I do not 
think that a poor drinking song was ever 
written, but I certainly cannot say this of the 
love song. Perhaps it is due to the fact that 
no poet ever feels called upon to write a drink- 
ing song. while he does to write about love. 
Even the steruest temperance man cannot fail 
to be delighted with the ring and the humor of 
Jolly Good Ale: 

Back and syde go bare, go bare, 
Both foot and hand go cold ; 

But belly, God send thee gooi ale enough, 
Whether it be new or old. 

In Washington Irving's sketch Little Britain 
this song is given as Mine Host of the Half- 
Moon’s Confession of Faith, and we are told 
that it was sung to the accompaniment of 
pewter mugs, pounded on an oaken table. It 
appears in the early English comedy entitled, 
Gammer Gurton’s Needle, and is usually cred- 
ited to John Still, bishop of Bath and Wells, 
the author of that comedy. Mr. Dyce, in his 
edition of Skelton’s works, prints from a man- 
uscript in his possession, a song practically the 
same, except that it has eight verses instead 
of four as in Still’s version. The song loses its 
charm in being thus prolonged, and although 
it is quite as likely that the priestly hero of so 
many “‘ merye tailes” wrote itas that Still did I 
prefer to accept the latter's version. The reader 
will notice, however, that both alleged authors 
were churchmen, as the song runs, “* Who leads 
a good life is sure to live well.” I give the song 
in its shorter version : 

I cannot eat but little meat, 
My stomach is not good ; 
But sure I think that I can drink 
With him that wears a hood. 
Though I go bare, take ye no care, 
I nothing am acold, 
I stuff my skin ¢o full within 
Of jolly good ale and old. 


I love no roast but a nut-brown toas}, 
And a crab laid in the fire, 

A little bread shall do me stead, 
Much bread I do not desire. 

No frost nor snow, nor wind I trow, 
Shall hurt me if I wold, 

I am 60 wrapt and thoroughly lapt 
With jolly good ale and old, 


And Tyb my wife, that as her life 
Loveth well good ale to seek, 

Full oft drinks she, till ye may see 
The tears run down her cheek ; 

Then doth she trow! to me the bow! 
Even as a malt worm shold ; 

And saith sweetheart, I took my part 
Of jolly good ale and old. 


Now let them drink, till they nod and wink, 
_ Even as good fellows should do, 

They shall not miss to have the bliss 
Good ale doth bring men to ; 

And all poor souls, that have scoured bowls, 
Or have them lustily trowled, 

God save the lives of them and their wives, 
Whether they be young or old. 


Back and syde go bare, go bare, 
Both foot and hand go cold ; 
But belly, God send thee good ale enough, 
Whether it be new or old. 
We can imagine the singer of this song to be 
a round, stout fellow, Falstaffian, if I may use 
the word, true to his milder ale as ‘‘ sweet 
Jack” to his sack, with round, red face, for as 
John Lyly says: 


** Plump thou makest men’s ruby faces, 


By thee our noses swell with sparkling carbuncle.” 
And Tyb! how she reminds one of Mrs, Ford 
and Mrs. Page, a buxom dame, not very refined, 
but as Mr. Saintsbury says, of a rugged but 
sound moral character. 

Another fine drinking song is Sheridan's 
Here's to the Maiden of Bashful Fifteen, the 
most popular of its kind in the English lan- 
guage. Here the singer must have an excuse 
for a glass, a contrast to Congreve’s : 

He that whines for a lass, 
Is an ignorant ass, 
For a bumper has not its fellow. ; 
As it is so familiar to most readers, I need only 
give one verse of it : 
Here’s to the maiden of bashful fifteen 
Here's to the widow of fifty : 
Here’s to the flaunting extravagant quean, 
Ahd here’s to the housewife that’s thrifty. 
Let the toast pass, 
Drink to the lass, 
I'll warrant she'll prove an excuse for the glass. 


Again the character of the singer enters into 
the song. How well adapted is it to Charles 
Surface’s dinner table ! 


The first song extols the bumper for its ex- 


ternal qualities or what it does for the body ; 
the second says nothing about the qualities of 
the drink but goes in for the drinking of it ; the 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Little City Girl—Do you call this a big pond? 

Little Country Boy—Yes; don’t you? 

Little Girl—No; but I've been across the 
ocean, you know. 

Little Boy—Yes, I know; it’s blue on the 


map. 

Little Girl—It’s lots of fun. 

Little Boy—How? 

Little Girl—Well, you go on a big ship, and 
then you get awfully sick. 

Little Boy—That’s no fun. 

Little Girl—Yes ; but I got better and mama 
kept sick. 

Little Boy—That’s not so bad. 

Little Girl—And then papa and I stayed 
down in the smoking room, and I watched him 
play with the chips. 

— Boy—Oh, pooh! Men don’t play with 
chips. 

Little Girl—Yes, they do on board ship; red 
and blue and white chips; «nd when papa had 
lots of them he was as good as anything, and 
he'd stroke my hair and call me his mascot. 

Little Boy— What's that ? 

Little Girl—I don’t quite know; but it was 
something nice. Then when he hadn’t so 
many, he'd say: ‘Run away; don’t bother.” 

Little Boy—Weil ! 

Little Girl— Well, and then we got to London, 
and papa and I didn’t like it a bit; but sister 
Nell said the fog was good for the complexion, 
and brother Tom got a pair of trousers like a 
horse blanket. 

Little Boy—Oh, my ! 

Little Girl—Yes ; and mama said they were 


“very English,” and Nell said they were 
“awfully swell.” 
Little Boy—Aad what did your papa say ? 


Little Girl—Oh, he said they were loud 





third goes back to the qualities of the wine, 
but this time extols its internal ones, or what 
it does for the heart and the brain. This drink- 
ing song or poem is Dr. Holmes’ Mare Rubrum 
which is as near as the nineteenth century can 
come to the drinking song. Ifit was not sung 
over the wine, it was read over it, at one of the 
annual reunions of the class of 29. I give the 
first three and the last two verses: 
Flash out a stream of blood red wine, 
For I would drink to other days ; 
And brighter shall their memory shine, 
Seen flaming through its crimson blaze. 
The roses die, the summers fade ; 
But every ghost of boyhood’s dream 
By nature’s magic power is laid 
To sleep beneath this blood red stream. 


It fill’d the purple grapes that lay 
And drank the splendors of the sun 
Where the long summer’s cloudless day 
Is mirrored in the bright Garonne ; 
It pictures still the bacchant shapes 
That saw their hoarded sunlight shed— 
The maidens dancing on the grapes— 
Their milk white ankles splashed with red, 


Beneath these waves of crimson lie, 

In rosy fetters prison’d fast, 
The flitting shapes that never die, 

The swift-wing’d visions of the past. 
Kiss but the crystal’s mystic rim, 

Each shadow rends its flowery chain, 
Springs in @ bubble from its brim, 

And walks the chambers of the brain. 


Here, clad in burning robés, are laid 
Life’s blossomed joys, untimely shed ; 
And here those cherished forms have strayed 
We miss awhile, and call them dead. 
What wizard fills the maddening glass? 
What soil the enchanted clusters grew, 
That buried passions wake and pass 
In beaded drops of flery dew ? 


Nay, take the cup of blood-red wine— 

Our hearts can boast a warmer glow, 
Fill’d with a vintage more divine, 

Calm’d but not chilled by winter’s snow. 
To-night the palest wave we sip 

Rich as the priceless draught shall be 
That wet the bride of Cana’s lip— 

The wedding wine of Galilee ! 


The drinking song, proper, is a relic of drink- 
ing days, which are perhaps well over, but no 
matter how temperate we may be in viewsand 
practice, what pleasant relics the old drinking 
songs are ! 

H, W. C. 


Told by the Envelope. 

Some persons claim that character discloses 
itself to the observing from the outside of an 
envelope, and although the assertion seems 
decidedly far fetched, there is more than a grain 
of truthinitafter all. It all depends, however, 
on that clause “‘to the observing." If one 
stops an instant to think, a blurred or blouted 
address suggests that the writer must havea | 
good deal of ‘don’t care” in his make ; if the 
contrary were the ease and an accidental blot- 
ting of his envelope had occurred, it would 
have been destroyed and a clean one taken its 
place. If letters come habitually from one 
person and habitually blurred and slovenly in 
their address, it argues a certain slovenliness 
in character. 

If the penmanship is a quick, careless, dashy 
hand, it suggests that the writer is of a quick, 
nervous temperament, while if the es 
itsdlf is hurried to slovenliness it discloses lac 
of system, an individual gee ag ahurry. A 
running hand, small and con bespeaks the 
collegiate, accustomed to taking notes at lec- 
tures ; a round, full hand, a public school edu- 
cation with Spencerian teaching in writing ; a 
very angular u d-down hand hints at the 
writer’s great imitative powers, for that is 
never natural ; a very bold. sacha 
individuality, and a peculiar han 
with strength of character, especially if the 
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A European Trip. 
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enough to be heard a block away. 

Little Boy—How funny ! 

Little Girl— Yes, rather; but it wasn’t funny 
the night papa and mama had such a dreadful 
row. 

Little Boy—Whew ! 

Little Girl—You see, mama wanted papa to 
go toa place called the Legation, and get some- 
body there to have sister Nell presented. I 
don’t know what that means; but it was some- 
thing Nell wanted awfully. 

Little Boy—And wouldn’t he do it? 

Litcle Girl—No ; he said he’d be doggoned if 
he would ; and mama cried, and papa put his 
hands 1n his pockets, and walked up and down, 
and said he was a free-born American citizen, 
and no man, or woman, either, was his better, 
and he didn’t propose to truckle to royalty, or 
have his family, either; and he said he was 
ashamed of mama and Nell, who were a perfect 
pair of toads; only he didn’t want to be rude, 
you know, and he said “ toadies.” 

Little Boy—I’d like to been there. 

Little Girl— Yes; and then papa went down 
and quarreled with the hotel man, and we 
came away. 

Little Boy—What was that for? 

Little Girl—Oh, you always have to quarrel 
with the hotel man in Europe, to save your 
teeth, you know. 

Little Boy— What? 

Little Girl— Yes; papa said if you didn’t fight 
them at —— turn, they’d cneat you out of 
your eye-teeth. I know they didnt get his, 
though, for he never forgot. 

Little Boy—And was that all ? 

Little Girl—Oh, my, no! We went to lots 
more places where there were picture: and 
churches, and mama and Nell went to see 


peculiarity in the chirography is not pleasing. 

f it 1s a labored hand it means one of two 
things, either lack of practice—perhaps inearlv 
education—or a very careful, painstaking indi- 
vidual. If it is; however, a particularly care- 
ful, round, even, beautiful hand, it argues 
vanity, for the writer has evidently been praised 
for his —— and likes praise. If itisa 
neat, pleasing address, believe in the person’s 
good opinion of you, for he does his best in 
writing you. If it only pleases you because it 
is conventional, neat and good form, believe in 
his general good breeding and education, for 
his writing is like the smile on the face of a 
society woman. Again, if the chirography be 
almost illegible never ask the writer to do you 
a favor; he would not bother himself to be 
nice to anyone. 

As for the envelope itself, if a plain, ordinar 
affair, it means, not as might be supposed, 
poverty of purse, but either poverty of cultiva- 
tion 6r the filling of so chance a need, and the 
letter itself will reveal that it is a borrowed 
article and its use a case of it or none at all. If 
the envelope be pictured or tinted you may 
doubt the owner’s good taste, while if it havea 
monogram or crest you can be sure it indicates 
pride or self-esteem, If it be something unique 
and novel in design, as very long and slender, 
or very broad and square, look out for the 
gushing maid—at this season of the year ‘‘ the 
summer girl.” 

Of course the summer girl is extremely par- 
ticular about her stationery and takes with her 
the very latest fads or nothing at all; she is 
prone to fancy something a trifle newer than 
the conventional cream white heavy or linen 
paper. Perhaps the very latest thing she can 
get is the paper in deep heliotrope and blue 
coues stamped with a clover leaf in one corner, 
with a finish that gives to the clover the 
glisten of satin. Accompanyiiig this spe 
must have a SWeet grass box to hold the 
paper, and a dear little pen-wiper in the shape 
of a clover leaf and made of flannel ; the whole 
thing somehow made to Stiggest new-mown 
hay sort of innocence, 

If one is simply sighing for tinted paper the 
shades of pale gray and yellow with the address 
stamped in silver are the most desirable things 
to be used, but a good sensible sticking to a 
good sensible conventionality of paper is highly 
satisfactory. The address is the only thing 
that is now stamped upon one’s paper by those 
who study good form in everything, the enve- 
lope accompanying it being plain. 

A woman who looks after her letter paper 
and watches that her supply does not exhaust 
itself, and her needs require her to take up 
with anything pro tem., adds one admirabie 
quality to the list of daintiness which should 
make up her individuality. Precise, dainty 
ways are acquired charms which should not be 
sneered at.—Chicago Herald. 
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The Trials in an Ordinary Courtship. 


A great many people marry. 

A great many people want to marry who do 
not succeed. 

Marriage is a lottery, marriage is a failure, 
wiseacres tell us, but still the wedlock business 
goes right on, and nobody seems to be afraid. 

But did you ever stop to consider how many 
and varied are the trials in even an ordinary 
courtship? 

The young man who fixes his affections on a 

oung lady, one to be full of courage, and to 

Laseemnese of a heart for any fate. 

he suspense he suffers while she is making 
up her mind is something dreadful! It takes 
away his appetite—it pales his cheek—it makes 
him a fiend to his washerwoman if his collars 
are not properly starched—though why a youn: 
lady should care whether a young gentleman’s 
collars were starched stiff as a board, or limber 
as a dish-cloth, we never could understand. 
He is melancholy, or buoyant, just as she hap- 
pens to smile on him; he is ready for an ear 
grave, or prepared to conquer the whole worl 
as the case may be—it is all just as she wills | 
He tosses on a sleepless pillow all om. and 
exhausts the patience of his women folks by 
lying abed the next to sleep it off. 

He looks at the moon, and sits out in the 
damp night air with her, to listen to the melody 
of the melancholy whip poor-will, and lays the 
foundation for rheumatism or bronchitis. He 
His bicyele 
that once he worshiped, rusts against the wall. 
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everything, and said it was all very dull and 
fatiguing, but it was the thing. You have to 
do that in Europe. 

Little Boy— What ? 

Little Girl (severely)\—The thing, always. 
And by-and-by we came home, and papa played 
with the chips some more and mama and Nell 
talked all the time about getting things 
through. 

Little Boy—What was that? 

Little Girl—Well, I don’t know ; but I think 
it meant sewing lace inside the lining of your 
sealskin sacque, and trying on kid gloves. 

Little Boy—Oh ! 

Little Girl—Yes ; and just before we got to 
New York all the gentlemen came on deck and. 
watched for the ot boat ; and some of them 
said “hurrah!” when they saw it, but papa 
didn’t ; he said, ‘‘just my confounded luck,’ 
and looked awful cross. 

Little ont 

Little Girl—Oh, I don’t know. And then we 
landed, and mama let me wear a lot of pretty 
rings and bracelets to come off the ship, and 
papa told her and sister Nell that he hoped 
they hadn’t been up to any woman’s tricks 
about smuggling ; and then he got awful red 
in the face when a man asked him if he gener- 
ally wore his diamond studs screwed into his 
boot-tops. 

Little Boy— What else? 

Little Girl—Nzthing much; only next day 
sister Nell said she was glad she’d been abroad, 
because she’d got such a stock of small talk 
laid in; and papa said he’d paid a large price 
for it; and mama said she’d economize, and 
send me up here to Aunt Judith, where school- 
ing is cheap and I wouldn’t need any new 
clothes.— Puck, 





ar is a bicycle to him, now? She can’t ride 


Perplexing and soul harrowing conundrums 
tear his brain. Will she accept him? Does 
she love him? Does she care for Jones? Can't 
she see how red Jones’ hair is? Has she 
noticed that Smith’s mustache is dyed? What 
will her father say? It is true that her mother 
fancies Jones? Ifso, would he be justified in 
Caer ones? Can he afford the,money for a 
diamond engagement-ring? Does she admire 
the perfume he uses? Will she ever be his? 
Where shall their wedding trip be? Will they 
keep house? How many times ought he to 
propose before he gets discouraged? Is it true 
that a woman means yes when she says no? 

He is wretched when she dances with another 
man. He has murder in his heart when she 
drives by with her city cousin. He would die 
for the privilege of being her pug dog which 
she holds on her lap and kisses. he iron 
: enters his soul when she declines his ice cream, 
and takes clam chowder with Jones. Confound 
Jones! How he would like to try the slow and 
ae torture of an electric execution on 

im. 

He writes scores of love-letters to her, and 
tears them up. One good lover is a mine of 
wealth to the stationer in his town. Better 
than two lawyers and one doctor, 

He vows he will never go near her again. 
Let her eat chowder with » the if she wants 
to! Let her eat it till the crash of doom, for 
what he cares! What's to hinder? 

He will ignore woman henceforth! Yes, sir! 
No more of the false, fickle sex for him! If she 
should kneel at his feet, and beg for the hair 
his barber clipped off to-day, he would refuse 
her! Ifshe lay dying he would not go to her 

| bedside and tell her that he forgave her! 
He will cast himself into the des gark, 
slowly owing river, and to-morrow he will be 
| fished out, with weeds in his hair and the pallor 
of death on his brow and then—ah, then ! she 
| will feel tne 2°“ ving remorse of — 


But just then he meets ier, rosy and fresh 
the morning, all blushes, ad smiles, and cn 
derness, She lays her hand on his arm, and 

ifther soft eyes to his face, and the whole 
world changes! The leaden skies are painted 
with gold! the wailing wind changes to a 
peen of victory in the tree-tops! The dismal 
river which was to drown him a moment 
ago, becomes a sparkling current of life and 
beauty—the earth puts on a glory that is from 
Heaven above, and all because she has smiled 
of him, and is not eating chowder with Jones 
any more !—N, Y. Weekly. 


——__. 


Wise Words. 


I beg you to take courage : the brave soul can 
mend even disaster. 


Before great victories can be enjoyed great 
battles must be fought. 

It is not so much what a man does as what 
he loves that decides his destiny. 

Avarice is like a churchyard: it takes all 
that it can get and gives nothing back. 


_ Gratitude flows freely for things received. It 
is harder to give thanks for that withheld. 


Strong minds, like hardy evergreens, are 
most verdant in winter, when feeble ones, like 
tender summer plants, are leafless, 


He who is truly at peace with himself never 
suspects others. But he who is ill at ease and 
discontented is disturbed by suspicions. 


By examining the tongue of a patient, phy- 
sicians find out the disease of the body ; and 
philosophers the disease of the mind and heart. 


Labor is life ; successful labor is life and glad- 
ness; and successful labor with high aims and 
just objects brings the fullest, truest and hap- 
piest life that can be lived upon the earth. 


They are ill discoverers that think there is 
no land when they can see nothing but sea. 
Because it is silly to believe everything, there 
are some so wondrously wise as to ieve 
nothing. 


Prece are useful, but practice and imita- 
tion go far beyond them ; hence the importance 
of watching early habits, that they may be free 
from what is objectionable, and of keeping be- 
fore our mind as miuch as possible the necessity 
of imitating the good and the wise, 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
‘*) MUST FIND HER—I MUST FOLLOW HER.” 


than two months,” Wallace here interposed, 
“without receiving a singleletter from her, 
This fact also we doubtless owe to the sister] 


This thrilling and unexpected announcement interposition that has been so vigilant an 


was electrical in its results. 

Mrs. Mencke gave vent to a shriek of hor- 
ror, and sank, weak and trembling, upon a 
chair, while her husband gazed at the youn 
man with a look of blank astonishment an 
dismay; indeed, for the moment he seemed 
almost paralyzed by the astounding declara- 
tion, for if Violet was indeed Wallace’s wife, 
he and his wife had been criminally guilty is 
trying to drive her into a marriage with Lord 
Cameron, and in view of what the conse- 
quences might have been had they succeeded 
and Vivoici 22d lived, he had every reason to 
feel appalled. 

Ladv Cameron, also realizing all this, bowed 
her blanched face upon her hands and sat 
quivering asif with theague. What a terrible 
fate had been spared her son; but at whata 
fearful cost ! 

Lord Cameron alone betrayed no surprise, 
made Lo comment, though he still remained as 
colorless as when Wallace had first revealed 
his identity; while he stood regarding the 
young man with a sad, pitying look, for he saw 
that Wallace did not suspect what they 
yet had to tell him—had not even noticed that 
they spoke of her in the past tense or that Mrs, 
Mencke was clad in deep ———-> 

There was an oppressive silence in the room 
for the s of three or four minutes ; then 
Wilhelm Mencke started forward, his pbleg- 
matic nature for once all aflame. ; 

“It is an infernal lie!” he cried, shaking his 
massive fist before Wallace’s face; ‘all an in- 
fernal lie, I tell you, made up for the occasion, 
with the design, perhaps, of claiming her 
money. But you'll find, my would-be-smart 
young man, that you have tackled the wrong 
parties this time. : 

Wallace made no verbal reply to this coarse 
outbreak, but, quietly slipping one hand within 
a breast-pocket, he drew forth a folded paper, 
which he opened and held before the man. 

* ** Read,” he said, briefly. , 

With rapidly fading ¢alor, with eyes that 
grew round and wide, with mingled conviction 
and dismay, Wilhelm Mencke read the mar- 
riage certificate, which ri that Wallace 

Hamilton Richardson and Violet Draper Hunt- 
ington had been legally united, by a well- 
known clergyman of Cincinnati, about three 
weeks previous to the sailing of the young girl 
for Europe. 

The man knew it was the truth, and this con- 
viction was plainly stamped upon his face as he 
read ; but he was so enraged by the fact, and 
also by the secret fear that Wallace might make 
him some trouble pecuniarily, that he lost con- 
trol of his temper and reason. 

A coarse, angry oath escaped him, and then 
he cried out, as he grew crimson with passion : 

**It is a—— forgery, cleverly executed for the 
purpose of gaining his own ends.” 

Lord Cameron colored and drew himself up 
with dignity, while he remared, with marked 
displeasure : 

“Mr. Mencke, allow me to request you to 
refrain from profanity in the presence of my 
mother,” 

‘*Beg pardon, your lordship,” said Mencke, 
looking somewhat abashed, “‘but I am so 
upset by this blamed trick that I forgot myself 
entirely.” 

“It is no trick, sir—it is the truth,” quietly 
returned Vane Cameron. 

‘** What do you mean, Lord Cameron? How 
can you know anything about it?” cried Mrs. 
Mencke, forgetting, for the moment, her weak- 
ness and agitation in her surprise at his posi- 
tive declaration. 

“* Violet told me—she confided the fact of her 
marriage to me,” he calmly returned. 

**She told you!” Wallace cried, his face light- 
ing, his voice dropping to atender cadence, as 
he began to realize how true Violet had been 
to him, in spite of her apparent faithlessness. 

‘* Yes, when I asked her to become my wife,” 
replied his lordship ; then he added, “ But sit 
down, Mr. Richardson, and let us freely dis- 
cuss em matter, so that you can clearly under- 
stand it.” 


Vane rolled forward a comfortable chair for | 


his visitor, a sad deference in his manner, which 
betrayed how strongly his sympathies were 
enlisted for the young man, whu still had no 
suspicion of the sad news in store for him. He 
then seated himself near him and proceeded to 
relate all that had occurred in connection with 
his proposed marriage with Violet. 

He would not tell him at once that the cere- 
mony had never taken place, for Wallace was 
still greatly excited, and he felt that his news 
must be all broken to him gradually, or he 
would be completely unnerved. 

** Evidently you have not learned that Miss 
Huntington was very ill for several weeks in 
London,” he began. 

** No,” Wallace said, with a start. 


Yes, she was very sick with brain fever. | ;,, such suspense ? 


It was dreadful to look upon him, and no pen 
can portray the anguish that was written upon 
his countenance, that vibrated in his hoarse 
quivering tones. 
immediately upon his advice. Just previoug| ‘“ We—did not go, because—that marriage 

| ceremony never took place,” said Lord Cam- 
| eron, gravely, but inwardly quaking over what 


The attack was caused by reading the notice of 


your death, and for a month her life was nearly | 


despaired of. When she began to recover, her 


eo recommended that she be brought to | 


Jentone for a change, and Mrs. Mencke acted 


to her illness I had confided my feelings to Mrs. 
Mencke, and solicited her permission to ad- 
dress her sister. It was freely given, but, of 
course, I could not avail myself of it while Miss 
Huntington was so ill, and it was arranged— 
without her knowledge, I have since learned— 
that I was to follow her hither when she should 
have gained somewhat in strength. She had 
been here about a month when I received word 
that [might come. A few days later I was 
granted an interview, during which I con- 
fessed my affection and asked her to become 
my wife. 

**She told me frankly at once that she did 
not love me well enough to marry me, and 
then, with sudden impulse, asked if she might 
make a confession—might open her whole 
heart to me. Of course this request was 
readily granted, and then she told me of her 
love for you, Mr. Richardson, how it had origi- 
nated, and how, when ’—bending a grave look 
upon Mrs. Mencke as he said this—‘‘sorely 
pressed and alarmed by the fear of being sent 
away from home and deprived of her liberty, 
she had begged you to advise her what to do, 
and you told her that the only safeguard that 
you could throw around her would be to make 
her your wife——” 

“Yes,” Wallace here interrupted, “ Violet 
had been threatened with being sent to a con- 
vent unless she would promise to cast 
me off. Such a_ fate seemed to possess 
excessive terrors for her, and, being fully 
convinced that nothing could change our affec- 
tion for each other, I suggested that we should 
be privately married, and then, if she was 
deprived of her liberty, it would be in my power 
to aid her by claiming her as my wife,” 

“Yes, that was what she told me in sub- 
stance,” said Lord Cameron. “ She stated that 
you wer? married, but that you did not propose 
to claim her, because of the opposition of her 
friends, until a year or two should elapse and 
you were in a better position to make a home 
a home for her; that you advised her to travel 
and see ali of the world that was possible, while 
you pursued your profession. Then came your 
separation, and she made no secret of the un- 
happiness that this caused her, or of her absorb- 
ing affection for you, and she spoke of the in- 
tense anxiety that she experienced because she 
received noletters from you afterleaving home.” 

Surely Lord Cameron, with his usual noble 
self-abo: ion, was doing all in his power to 
soothe Wallace's wounded heart and prepare 

him for the trial before him. 

“But I wrote twice every week for more 


active regarding her welfare,” he concluded, 
bitterly. 


‘Her grief and despair over your supposed 


death,” continued the young earl, “was too 
deep for es. and she 

seemed hard 

that she dared not become my wife, feelin 

thus; that her heart was dead, her dream o 
life was over, and she would not wrong me by 
giving me the ashes of her love in return for 


said that life 
y worth the living. She told me 


the devotion I offered her,” ; 

Lord Cameron paused a moment here, as if 
the memory of that never-to-be-forgotten inter- 
view was too much for him ; but presently he 
controlled himself, and went on: 

“IT take upon myself all the blame for what 
followed,” he said, “for I still urged her to 

ve herself to me. I knew she was not happy 

ere—that she was still weak from her illness 
and weary of travel, and longed for rest and 
quiet. I told her I would content if she 
would but allow me to throw around her the 
protection of my name and love, and let me 
take her, just as she was, into my heart and 
home, er answer was ‘I dare not, and 

et— That a. qualification made my 

eart bound, for 
yielding. 

** And yet you want to—you will?’ I said, as- 


suming that that was what she meant, and as 


I clasped her hand to seal the compact, I saw 
that she had fainted. Later, her sister came 


| to me and said that it was all right—that 
Violet had said she would marry me, Of 
| course I was elated, for I believed that I should 
win her in time—that eventually she must 
yield to my love and devotion, when her 


wounded heart should have a chance to heal, 


and I was satisfied to take her thus, even 
though she had frankly said she could never 


love me as a wife should love her husband. 


Still, as time passed, I began to fear that she 
regretted her aeaee and during an interview 

e evening previous to the day 
set for our marriage, I was deeply pained and 
troubled by her manner and a certain wretched- 
ness which she could not conceal. But I 
reasoned that when the wedding was once 
over, and we were quietly settled in our home, 


with her, on t. 


she wuuld gradually grow content.” 


Wallace had listened thus far with absorbing 
interest. At times, when Lord Cameron spoke 
of Violet’s faithfulness to and love for him, of 
her despairing grief over his supposed death, 
and her reluctance to become the wife of an- 
other, his face would light up for an instant or 
grow tender with love, as his emotions moved 
him ; but gradually, as the narrator drew near 
the end of his tale, he grew nervous and rest- 
less, the tense lines of pain settled again about 
his mouth, his eyes grew dark and moody in 
expression, while the spasmodic twitching of 
his nerves could be plainly seen by every one 


in the room. 


*** When once the wedding was over,’” he in- 
terposed, hoarsely, at this point of the story ; 


‘*that was—a month ago——to-day——” 


“Yes, that was the date set for the cere- 
mony,” Vane Cameron responded, with a sink- 
ing heart, as he bent a pitying look upon the 


young and terribly stricken husband. 


Bitter as his own grief and disappointment 
had been when he lost Violet, they now 
seemed to dwindle into nothing in comparison 
with Wallace's greater suffering and the ter- 
rible tidings which he yet h to reveal to 


him. His heart sank with a sickening dread 
no duty had ever seemed so hard before. 


“ 1—I read a notice of it in a Cincinnati r, 
Wallace 


and I started for England at once——” V 


| began, excitedly. 
* You star at cnce!” said Lord Cameron, 
| surprised, ‘‘It was announced a month pre- 


vious,” 


more time. But—oh, 


, 


he must tell him next. 


say those blessed words again!” 


thus,” the noble young man gently interpesed, 


to wrong either of you by even a confession 
of my love. But I told you that she appeared 
strangely during my last interview with her. 
I offered her a caress—I tell you this,” he in- 
terposed, a crimson flush mounting to his brow, 
“that you may have all the comfort possible 
in knowing how wholly her heart belonged to 


| you—and she shrank from me in pain, if not 


with absolute loathing. Later on, during the 
same evening, my mother saw her for a few 
minutes, and she made some remarks which 
seemed very strange at the time, but which 
were readily comprehended later ; for the next 
morning when her sister went to her room, to 
help her prepare for her bridal, she was not 


there. She had gone—left the house and the 
place, and no one knew whither.” 


A cry of mingled thankfulness and anxiety 
broke from Wailace at this, and his sorely tried 


nerves, so long strung to their utmost tension, 
gave way, and sob after sob burst from his 





overcharged heart as he sank weakly back in 
his chair. 


It was a pitiful sight to see that brave,stron 


young man weep thus over the discovery o 
the faithfulness of his loved one. 


It was almost more than Lord Cameron 


could bear and retain his composure, while 


ie Cameron wept unrestrainedly. 

ithelm Mencke and his wife sat stolidly b 
viewing this affecting sight, one racked wit 
feelings of mingled anger, guilt, and remorse 
the other uneasily considering the chances of 


trouble for himself regarding the disposition of 


Violet s fortune. 
But Wallace soon mastered his emotion ; he 


was not one to remain long inactive whea there 


was anything to be done. 


accepted it as a sign of 


“TIT know—I know; but I did not get the 
paper for some time after,” was the agitated 
reply: ‘At the time Violet left for Europe I was 
called to New York toconsult with an architect 
about going into partnership with him and ac- 
cepting an important contract. The partnership 
was consummated, the contract accepted, and 
I have been in New York ever since. This was 
why I did not get the news earlier—it was a 
mere chance that I got it at all. The paper 
stated that you were to start immediately for 
your residence on the Isle of Wight, conse- 
quently I went rey there, thus losing much: 

cannot stop for all these 
details now,” the young man cried, with a 
ghastly face, the perspiration standing in great 
beads upon his brow, while he was terribly 
excited. ‘‘Of course Violet is not your wife, 
even though ten thousand ceremonies were 
ae over you. Sheis mine—mine! Oh, 
feaven! am I going mad? Where is she? 
Tell me—tell me! Why are you still here? 
Why did you not go to the Isle of Wight ? 
Why do you not speak? Why do you keep me 


Wallace sprang to his feet, a thrilling cry of 
joy bursting from him. 

| **Never took place!” he repeated, panting 
for breath. ‘‘Thank Heaven! Violet, my 

love! you are still my own! Oh, say it again— 


** Be calm, I beseech you, Mr. Richardson,” 
| said Lord Cameron, pitifully, while convulsive 
| sobs broke from Lady Isa 
yourself to become so unnerved and you shall 
learn al). I told you, if you remember, that 
Violet—nay do not frown when I speak of her 


1; ‘do not allow 


as Wallace’s brow grew dark, to hear that loved 
name drop so familiarly from his lips, “for 
| had I known the truth I would have scorned 


“* My faithful, true-hearted little wife!” he 


murmured, as te dashed asidé his tears, new 
hope and cours y glowing on his face, 
‘her love and instinct were stronger than the 
force of circumstances, But,” starting in 
to his feet, ‘I must find her; I must follow 
her to the ends of the earth, if need be, and 
when I do find her, as I surely shall,”—with a 
stern glance at Mr. and Mrs. Mencke—“ noth- 
ing save death shall ever separate us again,” 


A chill ran over every listener at these con- 


fident words, and an ominous silence fell over 
the shrinking grou 


‘* Have you any idea whither she went? Has 


any one tried to follow her?” Wallace asked, 
turning to Lord Cameron, and wondering why 
he should look so ghastly; why Lady Cameron's 
sobs should have burst forth again with re- 
newed violence. 


“Every possible effort was made to find her; 


day after day we have searched for her,” began 
his lordship, falteringly. 


“‘ And you have learned nothing—gained no 


clew?” impatiently demanded the anxious 
young husband 


‘* Nothing—until the day before postarder., 
‘““Ah? then you have news at last!” cried 
Wallace, eagerly. ‘‘ Tell me !—tell me !—what 
have you learned?” 
“ Heaven help me! how can I tell you?” ex- 


claimed Lord Cameron, in an agonized tone. 


Then with a great effort for self.control he sol- 
emnly added : 

**Mr. Richardson, be brave—Violet‘is dead ! 
—drowned ! we found her two days ago. She 
doubtless missed her footing during her flight 
in the night, and fell into the sea,” 

But these last words fell on unheeding ears, 
for when Lord Cameron said that she was 
“dead ”—“* drowned ””"— Wallace had cast one 
horrified, despairing look around upon those 
white, hopeless faces, and then, without a 
word or cry, as if smitten by some mighty un- 
seen power, he fell forward on his face and lay 
like a log upon the floor, at, Vane Cameron's 


feet. : 
(To be Continued, ) 





Sunshine, 





Sir Arthur Helps, in his delightful volume 
Companions of My Solitude, tells us of his 
summer happiness in a pine wood, where he 


fell into the pleasantest train of thought and 


enjoyed a sense of ease which seemed to show 
the possibility of all care being driven away 
from the world some day. And he adds, “ It 
was very warm, without which nothing is 
— to a ; soit “ 
suppose the comparative rarity of warm 
and sunshine nalses theme all the dearer to us 
in this shivery and wayward climate, and Sir 
Arthur expresses a feeling with which most of 
my readers will sympathize. Not all, indeed. 
One meets sometimes, even in England, with 
men and women who seem to have a grudge 
against the sun. No sooner does that kindest 
of friends put forth a little genial power than 
these people appear to be as restless and 
uncomfortable as the polar bear in the Zoo. 
They walk upon the shady side of the road as 
though they feared a sunstroke, and the 
emphasis of their expressions would be too 
strong if they lived in Calcutta or Hong-Kong. 

No doubt, in torrid climates the traveler will 
often say with literal truth what Hamlet said 
metaphorically, that he is too much in the sun. 
Scorching heat is as intolerable, or nearly so, 
as the churlish chiding of the wintry wind, and 
life in an African desert is as unpleasant as life 
on an iceberg. Even inthis country, in which 
a fire is often needed at midsummer—I am sitt- 
ing by one now in this rainy month of June— 
the sun has been known to put forth unwonted 
power, laborers in the field have died, fine 
ladies have gasped upon sofas, and the land has 
glowed like a furnace. “Such warmth,” to 
quote the rather tumid language of Thomson, 
** blasts Fancy’s blooms and withers even the 
soul;” and he adds, with some measure of 
truth and more of tical license, that in this 
heat ‘‘distressful Nature pants,” that “the wer 
streams look languid from afar,” and that “all 
from pole to pole is undistinguished blaze.” No 
doubt England has witnessed such heat, just 
as in 1703 it was the witness of a tempest that 
swept away large mansions, buried a bishop 
beneath the ruins of his palace, and destroyed 
hundreds of lives; but scorching blasts are as 
rare in this climate as tropical hurricanes, and 
@& man may live a long life without suffering 
from either. It is the want of sunshine, and 
not the excess of it, that marks our islands. 
How much, I wonder, of the chronic discontent 
of Ireland is due to legislation past or present, 
and how much to a damp atmosphere and a 
cloudy sky ? 

The Spaniards, who have a proverb, ** That 
which keeps out the cold keeps out the heat,” 
wear their cloaks in summer, and we, for a 
different reason, can rarely, for many weeks 
together, wear light clothing. Scarcely have 
we thrown off winter garments—never more 
needed than in spring—than we are forced to 
resume them again, so chary is the sun of his 
favors. That is why, when sunshine does 
come, we should open our hearts and windows 
toit. In the physical as in the spiritual world, 
light is essential to life, and the more we have 
of it the better. Yet, too commonly, we saut 
it out from our souls by prejudice, and from 
our houses by Venetian blinds. 

It is my belief that many a brave deed and 
many a work of imagination owes its concep- 
tion to the stimulating and joyous influence of 
sunshine. On a glad day in summer the spirit 
of joy is everywhere—the spirit, too, of aspira- 
tion, and ‘* we feel that we are greater than we 
know.” Burton says a prospect will ease 
melancholy ; but he might have added that the 
soothing influence of the fairest scene is largely 
dependent upon sunshine. Let the reader re- 
call the landscapes that have given him the 
most delight, and I think he will remember 
that they are never associated with dull days, 
The serene and restful beauty ot nature under 
a summer sun is very different from the same 
nature when surveyed in a macintosh and bhe- 
neath the shelter of an umbrella! A pleasant 
thing it is for the eyes to behold the sun, said a 
wise man of old, and the poets have reiterated 
this truth times without number. But we 
prose-born folk, whom the gods have not made 
poetical, may be as susceptible to the delights 
of sunshine as the versemen who commemorate 
them. Possibly it is to our advantage that we 
are dumb and cannot sing. Poets inspired by 
the sun should possess, one might imagine, 
lucidity and strength; but there are some 
young ts nowadays so feebly incoherent 
and foolishly obscure that they appear to be 
under lunar influences. 

When Milton lost his sight he prayed that 
the Celestial Light might shine inward and all 
his powers irradiate ; and this reminds me that 
there is what another poet calls a ‘ sunshine 
of the breast,” which can make our homes 
happy when the shadows of life deepen and the 
heart craves after more than Nature, with all 
her riches, is able to supply : 

He that has light within his own clear breast 
May sit in the cente: and erjoy bright day ; 
But he that hides a dark soul and foul thoughts 
Benighted walks under the mid-day sun : 
Himself is his own dungeon. 
—Iliustrated News of the World, 


—_— Oo 


Love is Blind. 


He praised her lovely, golden hair 
And eyes of mournful gray, 
But when he asked her to be his 
She firmly said, ‘‘ Nay, nay.” i 


He now declares those eyes of gray 
Don't match, and that her head 
Of lovely, shining, golden hair 
Is a *‘ muddy of red.” 
—New York Herald, 


Wanted a Change. 
Mr. Boxseat—Holiday to-morrow, have you ? 











Then I su ou'll be taking r wife out 
for a drivel ’ ee 


The Coachman— Drive ! lor, no, sir; not me! 


Did you ever hear of a tman as took his 
missis for a walk on Sunday ? 






TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHY. 


To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—‘' Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Niext Office.) 

GyPsuM AND InaNE.—See Man, 

Lity oF THE VALLBY.—See Rowena. 

LyngttTs.—Energy, impulse, petulance and self-csteem. 


en es much tenderness and seif- 
will. 


EumA.— Gaiety, thoughtlessnes*, fondness for ¢ isplay and 
indecision. 

Waire Carnaiion.—Energy, decision, persevrance and 
carelessness. 

Mat.—Decisive, kind-hearted, generous, fli} pant, a little 
careless, but sincere. 

J. Ricnarpson. — They are essentially the same. 

Pride, importance, tact snd industry. 

Arine W., Buffalo.—Your writing dieplays a firm will, 
cheerfulness, vanity, perseverance and caution. 


N. J. H.—You are self-sufficient, earnest in your under- 
takings, a little ostentatious and very self-reliant. 

Yerra, Prescott.—Your penmanship denotes uns-lfish- 
ness, intuitive judgment, tincerity and determination, 

F. O. B., Council Bluffs, Ia.— Your writing indicates am- 
bition, self-esteem, energy, business ability and persever- 
ance. 

- Lucta.—Your writing is indicative of ha its cf thought, 
good judgment, an ostentatious nature, kindness of heart 
and sincerity. 

Corstance.—Your writing shows a nice sense of order 
and excellent taste, a deftness of finger and much candor 
and sensitivenese. 

Rowena, Winnipeg.—Your writing shows decision, ami- 
ability, originality, candor and pride. Many thacks for 
your kind wishes. 


Ducness.—What a splendid quotation you used. The 
writing shows practical ability, determinatior, exc:lle.t 
tact and self-reliance. 

Marsoriz D.—You are doubtless enterprising, ambitious, 

little flippant, and are pc ssessed of considerable determi- 
nation, ¢el:-reliance and vanity. 

Mumes.—No. 1. Generosity, impetuous temperament, 
impatience, rather happy disposition, and good judgment 
No. 2. Order, decision, cheerfulness, sympathy and affec- 
tion. 

Scaruet Runner.—Your writing betrays suspicioa, rc- 
serve, a little selfishnese, some ambition and justice. The 
specimen you enclose displays sympathy, strong will, ten- 
derness, order and cheerfulness. 

Winnit, Muskoka.—The best plan would be to advertise 
for the postage stam I will find out about the silk worms 
for you. Your writing shows animation, industry, impa- 
tience, suspicion and self-esteem. 


G. Mac.—Dear me! Why did you not go on with the 

uotation. The stanza you selected, however, is perhaps 
the prettiest of the poem. You are eccentric in manner 
— pam, cautious in large undertakings, sincere and 
wilful. 5 

Patigxce.—Your assumed name and the description of 
your curiosity are a little at variance. Do you not think 
so? Your writing displays candor, a brisk fashion of 
moving, an energetic mind, much tenderness and s:me 
self-esteem. 

Ruopa.—What an ogre I must be? Do you serious) 
think lam over fifty and y haired? I trust you wi 
erjoy your holiday trip. e writing whiepers to me cf 
ca:efulness in details, strong self-wil, self-reliance, cheer- 
fulness and decision. 

Mystic cf Belleville says he does not hesitate to = 
his handwriting ‘‘in the crucible of your criticism.’’ Whew! 
Won’t I melt it down well! Your writing shows thougnht- 
fulness, ambition, sympathy, reser.e, with a great deal of 
tenderness beneath it, a fine sense of justice, aud a large 
amount of self-esteem. 

Lexore.—Your “‘kindly state candidly ” amused me ex- 
ceedin. ly. Asa rule I believe those who have honored me 
with their writing for dissection have complained cf my 
candor and habit of employing very plain English. Your 
writing shows self-esteem, a nervous temperament of the 
— type, much kindness of heart and good judg- 
men 


CATHERINE DB MepDicis.—You wrote me before, and I 
have been tring to discover the booke which would suit 
ou. I will let you know about the histories next week. 

agazine stories and sketches are well-adapted for warm 
weather perusal. Try Looking Backward, by all means, 
and if ban have not read the essays cf Elia you will enjoy 
them, I think. 


Man.—The irtivitation indicated a desire to set formality 
aside, and if you care for the person by all means cal), for 
the conventionalities are oftentimes at fault in pa:ticular 
cases. 2. I scarcely know about the teaching, but you 
would be safe in attempting it if you like it. Your writing 
shows firmness, a romantic disposition, some self-esteem, 
and cheerfulness. 


Firg-A-HEAD.—What jolly times =~ must have at tennis, 
for I am sure that a girl of your disposition would enjoy it 
very thoroughly. Your writing shows a merry, careless, 
genial nature, with quick temper, swift penitence and 
much generosity. Do not be so flippant and fickle and you 
vill find yourself a more pleasing companion to others and 
less of a conscience burden to your own self. 


Erins.— You wrote me a very delightful letter and I 
thank you heartily for your earnest kindliness. Your 
writing indicates order, thrift, patience, good-rature, 
decision and charity. 1 will endeavor to answer your other 
questions next week, but I am nct sure I can get the exact 
figures. Yes, I shall be pleased to hear from you again, 
am glad you like your work and with you all success. 


Max.—Reserve, candor and selfishness. If the stranger 
is a man you pass in before him, certainly; if a woman, 
allow her to precede you. A man allows his guest to pre- 
cede, whether a gentleman or a lady. 2. It depends on the 
time and place. Sometimes it is awkward for one to re- 
main, and occasionally unpleasant to go on. Allow cir- 
cumstances and delicacy cf feeling to dictate t» you. 


Marcusrite.—If you write me again will you pleace use 
another name, for I have a Marguerite correspondent. 2. 
Regarding the letter, I think you have been quite right. 
The writer of nice letters—they were nice ones, weren't 
they ?—will grow tired soon, and the initiative should cer- 
tainly come from him, It may be a little wearisome to 
wait, but do you not think it is much the best way’? For 
the character delineation, if you will look at Gentianella’s 
you will find your own, 


Rutumors, Elmwood.—Certaiuly, thank the gentleman— 
as informally as possible. 2. About the wedding—go by all 
means. The number of guests is likely to be limited on 
such an occasion, and is in that respect different from an 
social entertainment. 3. Do not converse freely in the firct 
place, then you will have no trouble as regards the meeting 
after. I am glad you wrote me, and I fully appreciate your 
earnest endeavor to do what is right. I can fully sym 
pathize with you, and will be very much pleased to hear 
from you again at any time. 


Sunsuing, Deer Park.—What do I think of you? Well, 
little Miss Sunshine, I am of the opinion that you are a 
little retiring in your disposition, very tender-hearted, free 
of speech, sincere, warm-tempered and persevering to such 
a degree that people may say you are obstinate. I ssarcely 
know what to advise you to read, for I do not know what 
you have read. I am very fond of Scott’s novels, but many 
are not. Perhaps jou had best write me again and teil me 
more about your past reading. I shall be glad to help you 
in any way I can, for I love Looks, 


Buinp Fats.—The forehead shows good intention, the 
eyebrows petulance and jealousy, the eyes earnestness ard 
self-reliance, the nose tact, the lips sensitiveness, delicacy 
of feeling and determination, the chin self-will and ce f- 
reliance, the ears generosity. The face is that of a capable 
and ambitious woman, who has struggled with adverse cir- 
cumstances until a little of the sweetness has left her lips 
and a querulous expression settled on her forehead. She s 
undoubtedly worn with care that may be self-assumed, ana 
which is surely better not carried. Shall I hear from you, 
as to whether you recognize your friend clearly? Have r¢- 
turned the portrait. 

GENTIANELLA,—My dear “girl of seventeen,” ask your 
mother, or some good aunt, or grandmother. There is vo 
objection if the circumstances are not unusual. 2. P.enty 
of brushing and care in its arrangement will tend to keep 
the hair healthy. If, as I suspect, the — is dry, the 
following lotion will aid the growth of the hair: 


Spitite Of TOSOMAATY.. 0. cesccceseccccsess 1¢z 

Di aces tit Hei cdsineWaa dl cases coweas 2dr. 
Castor oil..... 1 oz. 
SR ces csds canuonds 1 oz 





Rose water . sea. OD 
If you find it bene ficial,, Ishall be glad if you will let me 
know. 3. Your writing shows suspicion, reserve, impa- 
tience and a thoroughly alert sense of the ludicrous. I see 
also an affectionate nature and a moody disposition. 





he tied up fifteen ounces of sugar and marked 
it “* One pound.” 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONDON 
‘*The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY- 
WHERE, NO GAS. 
SAVOY RESTAURANT 
Wirn Larce Terrace. THe Finest AND 
ONLY Open-Arrk ResTAURANT IN LONDON, 
the E and 


THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAURANTS, 
Chef de Cuisine, M. Escorrrer. 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD. 
General Manager M. RITZ, 
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} yellow. Flannels not fo shrin 


Reap THE DIRECTIONS ON THE WRAPPER, 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
ble success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation. curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate “he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


would be almost priceless to those 
er from this distressin 
but fortunately their goodness 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


fs the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 
Litre Liver Pi.ts are very small 
and very easy to take. 
a coe They are ye ——— 
not gripe or purge, bu’ r 
lease all who use them. 
r $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CARTER MEDICINE.CO., New York. 


Small Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 


In vials at 2% cents 





Fe ALE and STOUT 
OHN ABAT?, JoNDoy. 


JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto; 








— Yequiredinusing — 
a package. For sale ev: 
your dealer does n 
send direct to the manu 
J. S. ROBERTSON & CO., 
MONTREAL. 





HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE} 


MAKE THE TRIAL. 


It will only cost 25 cents 
for a box and cannot hurs 


vs They do not affect the alll 
Jewell& Kinnear 


COLBCRNE STREET 








The merchants and professional gentle 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col- 
borne Street restaurant, where ever yhing 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super 
“Short and sweet,” remarked the grocer, as | vision, to going where they would rot find 


the same individual attention. Cuisine first 


JEWELL & KINNEAR 






J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 
101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 









\ 


closely it 

** The « 
valet, ‘‘r 
boat, alo 
heavy sh 

Then, in 

wet clot 

somewhe 
feverish | 

Herr his 

strength 

Toe m 
who was 
and impa 
his deper 
considera 
stincts of 
teoustot 
exasperat 
one know 
created fc 

Once ou 
after a wi 
gathered 

Netherlei 

Here, t¢ 

a shootin; 

—a well-] 

sportsmar 

joined his 
The str 
told upon 
ing nor le 
fe ie § 
his deep. 

a good de 

however, i 

murder wi 

of first-rat 
everything 
jovial. 

Egerton 
and talked 
jection to; 
some man 
wondered 
when he | 
illness, 

“You de 
fellow, sai 
“You may 
snooze whi 
like night | 
ing night 
want to st 
sure you,” 

‘You w 
turned Kj 
sitting ove 
afcernoon. 
but I'm ne 
funded and 
my good-w 
that.” 

* Poo! 
this time t 
ing at the 1 
heir by thi 
presiding o 
my parish 
O Shaugho 
O Shaughn 
man he was 
believe tha’ 

‘TI never 
with an Iri 
guilly, ‘I 
self, Tom.” 

“No, Ido 
placently. 

* What a 
this winter 

“Dot W 
very bad se: 
on my luck, 

“I shall 
here,” said — 
remaining— 
house is at } 
stay. Ther 
in the cover 

* All right 
lows will 
you oma S 

* Yes, lat 
estate a lit 

first.” 

* Well, Rs 
bed at a res 
are positive 

ou have ha 
for a disturt 

* My brairx 
Egerton, T 

and his kins 
to follow the 

*“Not bad 
fellow so neg 

ain't exactl: 
wrong since 
he would len 
fore I quit. 
Stay over firs 

Ezerton cr 
‘brows contre 
over his mo 
away. Wha 
rent his hes 
him on the t 
who disregar 
laws? Was 
ments of del 
ofa new pas 
far than any 
because more 
utterly forbi 
gave fresh | 
Vitalicy to hi 
of that rising 
and desire w 
consideratios 
for the happi 
and delight 1 
found he cou 
helpless in } 
not suffice. 
her affectior 
like simplici 
miration, an 
and did, but 
did he not st 
that terrible 
band? It wi 
he could ha 
sullen, mood 
He would hs 
of love and hi 
& hideous ¢ 
secret—the b 

ad met her’ 
how fair, and 
have been ! 
has forced uj 
sren look on 

e mem 
He dre an 
the ori 
then, having 










1 


} as 
fter 
10st 
‘ing 


ILLS 
ring 
hile 
ich, 
els. 


1086 
int; 


find 
that 
em. 


here 
re it 


mall 
rake 
1 do 
‘tion 
‘nts; 
nail. 





gentle 
the Col 
er yihing 
| super 
not find 
ine fir st- 


NEAR 





IN 


ers 


TO. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





. 











BLIND FATE. 


BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 


Author of ** The Wooing O't,” ‘A Life Interest,” “* Mona's Choicc,” ‘“‘ By Woman's Wit,” &c. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


PART IL—CHAPIER IV. 
ANOTHER STRAND IN THE ROPE, 


Egerton did not succumb to the fever which 
brought him near the gate of death. He paused 
b2foreits fatal threshold, and slowly, certainly, 
remounted the ascending steps to ligbt ana 
life. His German valet wept tears of delighted 
surprise when the doctors declared he had 
taken an unexpected turn for the better. 

« The English must have frames and brains 
of iron,” he said, “‘ after such wild raving, such 
mad self-accusations, such physical suffering, 
such desperate remedies —to recover bot 
health and sense, it was beyond belief! His 
master had been a little off his head before he 
left Fordsea,” he taqld the doctor who was most 
closely in attendance, 

**The day before we came away,” added the 
valet, ‘‘my master went out in an open sailing- 
boat, alone, it came on to blow with sudden 
heavy showers, and he was drenched through. 
Then, instead of coming in and changing his 
wet clothes, he walked away—a long way 
somewhere. He took achill then, for he was 
feverish ever after. The doctor must warn the 
Herr his master to be prudent, no health or 
strength-could withstand another such illness,” 

Toe man was really attached to Egerton 
who was by no means bad to serve, Masterful 
and impatient, he was generous and kindly to 
his dependents; obey him and you were sure of 
consideration; moreover, he had the true in- 
stincts of a gentleman, which made him cour- 
teous to those he employed, except when greatly 
exasperated, then he flamed out and let every 
one know his innate conviction that they were 
created for his convenience. 

Once out of danger, he recovered rapidly, and, 
afcer a week or ten days in his chambers, he 
gathered strength enough to travel north to 
Netherleigh. 

Here, to the surprise of everyone, he invited 
a shooting-party, and engaged a distant cousin 
—a well-known but somewhat imdecunious 
sportsman—to act host, while he himself only 
joined his friends in the evening. 

The strain and suffering he had endured had 

told upon him, men said. When neither talk- 
ing nor laughing there was intense gloom in 
his face, and a wild, distressed expression in 
his deep, dark bee But he talked and laughed 
a good deal. eople seemed to understand, 
however, in some occult way, that the Fordsea 
murder was not to be spoken of, and, in spite 
of first-rate sport, cooking, accommodation— 
everything—the party was neither lively nor 
jovial. 
’ Egerton himself generally roused up at night 
and talked a good deal. He had a positive ob- 
jection to go to bed, and did his best to induce 
some man to sit up with him. The guests 
wondered how he could stand these vigils, 
when he had so lately thrown off a severe 
illness. 

‘You don’t give yourself a chance, my good 
fellow, said his locum tenens, Captain Irving. 
‘You may say what you like about having a 
snooze while we are out, but there’s no sleep 
like night sleep, and you'll kill yourself, turn- 
ing night into day io this fashion. I don’t 
want to step into your shoes yet awhile, I as- 
sure you,” 

‘*You will, though, one of these days,” re- 
turned Egerton, thoughtfully. —. were 
sitting over their library fire one wet Sunda 
afcernoon, ‘I mean you'll have all the land, 
but I'm not going to leave you more of my 
funded and other cash than may serve to prove 
my good-will. I have another destination for 
that.” 

‘*Pvo1! You'll probably be married before 
this time two years. Perhaps I shall be assist- 
ing at the rzjoicings on the birsh of a son and 
heir by that time, and probably you will be 
presiding over the coming-of-age dinner when 
my parish is ‘burying me dacent,’ as old 
O Shaughnessy used to say. Did you know 
O Shaughnessy? Lord! what a cross-count 
man he was! Such pluck, such judgment ! 
believe that sort of Irishman is dying out.” 

‘‘T never heard of judgment being associated 
with an Irishman before,” said Ezerton, lan- 
guilly, ‘*I don’t think you have much your- 
self, Tom.” 

‘* No, | don’t suppose I have,” said Tom, com- 
placently. 

* What are you going to do with yourself 
this winter!” 

“Dot Well, I don’t know. It has been a 
very bad season with me, and I'm rather down 
on my luck.” 

‘*] shall be very glad if you will stay on 
here,” said Egerton, indifferently. ‘‘I propose 
remaining—how long I don’t know—but the 
house is at your service as long as you like to 
stay. There are horses in the stable and birds 
in the coverts.” 

“ Allright. I'm your man. Most of the fel- 
lows will be off by the end of the week. Are 
you going to ask any others?” 

* Yes, er on. I want to look after the 
estate a little, with the agent and bailiff, 


ficst.” 

‘Well, Randal, take my advice, and go to 
bed at a reasonable time. These late habits 
are positively insane after such an illness as 

ou have ha Nothing is so necessary as rest 
or a disturbed brain.” 

‘My brain is quiet enough now,” returned 
Egerton, Then he grew silent and abstracted, 
and his kinsman, seeing he was not disposed 
to follow the conversation, left the room. 

‘‘Not bad quarters,” he thought, “for a 
fellow so nearly cleared out as Iam ; but Randal 
ain't exactly a lively companion. He’s all 
wrong since that infernal fever. I wonder if 
he would lend me a few hundreds? I'll try be- 
foreI quit. But I'll get the first part of my 
Stay over first.” . 

Ezerton continued to gaze at the fire, his 
‘brows contracted, an occasional quiver aggre 
over his mouth. His sight, his thoughts, far 
away. What visions did hesee? What pangs 
rent his heart? Was Conscience stretching 
him on the terrible rack she prepares for those 
who disregard her warnings—who outrage her 
laws? Was he living over again those mo. 
ments of delight when the sweet excitement 
of a new passion—stronger, deeper, heavenlier 
far than any he had ever known before, perhaps 
because more hedged in with difficulties, more 
utterly forbidden than any he had ever felt, 
gave fresh salt to life, more energy, more 
Vitalisy to his soul? Was he tracing the course 
of that rising tide of overwhelming tenderness 
and desire which finally swept him from all 
consideration of honor or loyalty, or true reg 
for the happiness of its object? The triumph 
and delight which swelled his heart when he 
found he could dominate her will, and hold her 
helpless in his mental grasp. Yet this did 
not suffice. He was never quite sure of 
her affection. She had, with almost child- 
like simplicity, played with the fire of his ad- 
miration, and showed an interest in all he said 
and did, but when he drew nearer still! Why 
did he not stop in time, why did he yield to 
that terrible, murderous ousy of her hus. 
band? It was so er , 80 blinding! If 

e could have persu 
sullen, moody tyrant. all might have been well. 
He would have made her life like a fairy tale 
of love and happiness. Now all had ended with 
a hideous crime, of which he only knew the 
secret—the black damning secret! If only he 
had met her when she was free and unshackled, 
how fair, and sweet, and good their lives would 
have been! ‘‘Am I to blame for what Fate 
has forced upon me?” he muttered. ‘I cannot 
even look on her sweet face for the last horri. 
ble memory that comes between me and it. 
He drew out a small portrait, which resembled 
the original closely, took one nasty Ghines, 
then, having kissed it passionately, he tore it 








er to leave that |: 


from its case, and thrust it in the fire. 

‘“*I must fo 
half aloud. “ 
her, but she haunts me, 
oy are always looking into mine. 
live it 


never come out—never ! 


and never be alone, and—ah! Damer, I hear 


ou did not intend to get up till Monday morn- 
ng?” This as one of the men staying in the 


house sauntered into the room. 


“I wish I could have fulfilled the intention, 
The glass is at 
rain, and it looks to me as if we were going to 


but I have letters to write. 


have beastly weather.” 
**No, I don’t think so, 


shine when old Northfell wears his cap.” 
other drew his chair to the fire, and 


the moors to the ‘ meet.” 


fainting from exhaustion. 


The visitors told each other in corners out of 


earshot that Egerton was “devilish queer.” 
**Looks like a galvanized corpse, by Jove!” 
‘** Would never be the same man again.” “If 


the chill hadn’t come on the top of that awful 
business at Fordsea, he would have been all 
right, but the two cogether were more than 
most men could bear,” observed Irving. 

_In fact Colonel and Mrs, Callander were so 
little known in the world of gaiety and fashion 
the latter led so home-staying a life that few, if 
any, of a companions knew how much 
time he had spent in the society of the fair 
young wife and her piquante sister. 

or St. John, indeed, was aware that 
Egerton had proposed to Dorothy, and sus- 
ted that he had been refused, incredible as 

t seemed ; but he was not much of a club man, 
Fortune forbade his visiting London frequently 
and garrison gossip was not very familiar to 
the men who formed Egerton’s society. Later 
the fact oozed out, but never was fully be- 
lieved, 

Indeed, the Fordsea tragedy ran its usual 
nine days’ course, a little prolonged perhaps, 
by the reports which cropped =F at intervals of 
attempts to find the foreign sailors who were 
supposed to have committed the outrage ; but 
a month, six weeks, two months passed, and 
they were still undiscovered. 

Gradually Egerton grew more like his old 
self, yet not quite the same. He took more 
interest in the details of his estate, and showed 
a greater regard for money. His temper, too. 
was more irritable than formerly. If startled 
by being suddenly addressed, he would turn 
with 7 on the intruder. His valet told 
Captain Irving that his delirium was terribly 
violent and exhausting, though his ravings were 
on the whole, unintelligible—the impression of 
the murder was evidently uppermost in his 
mind, so much so that the poor gentleman re- 
peatedly declared himself guilty of it. 

In 7 to this Irving observed that if Eger- 
ton had been an unfortunate beggar without a 
sixpence, he would very likely have been taken 
up and tried on the strength of his own wan- 
dering words. 

Letters from Standish reached him occasion- 
ally, and afforded him much interest. Paul 
recounted the steps taken and the communica- 
tions made to the English consuls in all ports, 
directing them to seek for two sailors belong- 
ing to the Spanish brig Veloz, and announcing 
the large reward offered should their arrest 
lead to the discovery of Mrs. Callander’s mur- 
derer. He also mentioned what stray items of 
intelligence were occasionally received of she 
colonel's movements, but Standish never men- 
tioned ay: 

** No doubt he hears from her often,” mused 
Egerton, as he folded up the last letter he had 
received. ‘‘She never liked me, I wonder 
why. She did not know she had any reason to 
dislike me, poor little girl? How steadily she 
refused to see me since. God knows, she is 
not more averse to meeting me than I am to 
encounter her. What does she think? She 
cannot suspect! I will face her some day and 
then her eyes will teli me the truth. She has 
wonderful eyes—not like Mabel’s though. 
Mabel——” these thoughts came clearly enough 
till he came to that name, and then all was an 
agony of confusion. He locked away his letter 
and, whistling to his dogs, walked away to the 
rectory, where he rejoiced the heart of the 
worthy rectoress by munificent contributions 
—o various benevolent schemes patronized 

yy her. 


Standish was reluctantly obliged to prolong 
his absence b2yond the time he had hoped to 
return. Though the mission on which he had 
been sent was both difficult and delicate, he 
managed to accomplish it satisfactorily, in 
spite of the many wandering thoughts he be- 
stowed on his ward. However busy, he al- 
ways contrived to answer her frequent letters. 
They had become of the deepest interest to 
him. She evidently poured out all her heart, 
all her mind, in them, and he noticed with 
pleasure that care and affection for her nephew 
and niece were giving something of color and 
warmth to her life. The sayings and doings of 
the children always filled a portion of the let- 
ter. ‘Little Doliy was learning the alphabet, 
and showed great intelligence. The boy was 
beginning to speak, which was much sooner, 
Mrs. M‘Hugh said, than the generality of 


8. 
*'She has a motherly heart,” thought Stand- 
ish. ‘She will be an awful loss to those poor 
babies when she marries, as I suppose she will. 
Not too soon, I hope. It is much better for girls 
not to marry till they are four or five and 
twenty—that is, let me see, not for nearly 
six years hence. [ wonder if Egerton will ever 
return to the charge. I bepe not, for he might 
win her; rseverance does so much with 
women, and somebow I do not fancy Egerton 
for my dear little Dorothy.” Then he smiled at 
himself. ‘*My aeraeee sounds rather absurd. 
I do not, certainly, feel like a father, and in no 
other but a filial sense will she ever be my 
Dorothy. I always took to her most, but what 
a sweet creature Mabel was! I don’t wonder 
that poor Callander is nearly out of his mind 
at losing her so suddenly, so cruelly—in the 
room next him, absolute.y within his reach. 
It 1s the most woeful case I ever knew. Thank 
God,I can get away next week. I long to see 
my sorrowful ward, and that good soul, Henr 
etta Oakeley.” . ' 

In the meantime Henrietta Oakeley was try- 
ing the soul of his ward by her restlessness and 
ennui. 

While anything was to be done, Miss Oake- 
ley was the most considerate and sympathetic 
of | friends, but to sit down and ‘* weep tear for 
tear,” or share the quiet occupations, the tran- 

uil spemetens, which was ually iain 
Doroth ’s spirit, and helping her to be resigned, 
was quite im ible to her. So long as there 
was loud wailing, profound indignation, active 
efforts for discovery or revenge to be done, Miss 
Oakeley was ready to be foremost and untir- 
ing. ut this active phase over she must sup- 
ply the vacuum with some fresh activity. 

Dorothy had perceived a change in her, an 
anxiety to induce her dep companion to 
go here and there just for a little variety, she 
said—that she was less interested in the chil- 
dren than at first, though always kind to them. 


et, or I cannot live,” he said, 
ere there are no memories of 
Her eyes, sweet, holy 
I must 
alldown, For her sake the truth must 
I will occupy myself 


There’s a haze on 
that hill over there, and the keepers will tell 
you that there are always clear skies and sun- 
The 
zerton, 
by some well-directed queries, set him talking. 

In spite of his ghastly looks Egerton declared 
himself able to carry a gun next day, and ac- 
companied those of his guests who preferred 
For Netherleigh 
boasted both moorland and preserves, but he 
did not shoot with his usual skill, and before 
the day was over gladly availed himself of his 
cousin's suggestion that the dogcart should be 
sent for, as he felt himself on the verge of 


Miss Oakeley came 
dreary drizzling da 
after kissing her effusive 
lovely doll’s house she h 


, and descri 
































quickly : 


which will not vex you I hope, dear.” 
‘* What is it, Henrietta?” 


avoid asking her to dinner.” 


you like, Ineed not dine with 
no reason why you should not as 
to dine with you.” 


it, it will do you good, 
self to death, and 
months since—since—— 


not meet strangers yet, I should 
skeleton at the feast. 


‘0 what should 


80 s00n—so soon.” 


unwise ; you are absolutely killin 
You do not know how ghastly you look. 


feel I must see some one! 
respect.” 

‘*Not the least, dear Henrietta, from you. 
From me it would be quite different. Do not 
mind meat all, I can have tea with the chil- 
dren, and a tough book after they have gone to 
bed ; nab me out of myself like a 
really tough ik.” 

‘** How extraordinary! When I am miserable 
nothing comforts me like a thrilling novel— 
with lots of love in it—a delightful dangerous 
desperado of a hero, ready to kill off everyone 
who stands between him and the object of — ” 

**Oh, hush, Henrietta!” whispered Dorothy, 
raising her hand before her eyes, as if to shut 
out some dreadful sight. 

** What a stupid, heedless wretch I am to 
mention such things to you, my poor dear! Do 
forgive me! It must seem so heartless!” em- 
bracing her. ‘You shall do what you like 
about the dinner; only I shall be miserable 
without you. Now I must look out for asixth, 
and there is scarcely a soul in town.” 

* You will find somebody, no doubt.” 

“I must try. Oh! I hada letter from Mrs, 
Callander just now. She writes rather graci- 
ously. Some friends of hers met Mr. Standish 
in Berlin. He was going to leave almost im- 
mediately. She asks if we have any news of 
Herbert. I really do not think he is acting 
properly towards his mother.” 

‘*No, he is not; but one is inclined to for- 
give him anythiog. I am quite sorry for Mrs. 

allander,” 

Though Dorothy was too just to feel angry 
with Miss Oakeley wishing to entertain her 
frienas while the shadow of a tragic crime still 
lay upon herself and her immediate relatives, 
the idea was shocking to her, 

It seemed to her that she, herself, could 
never again be as she had been, that the 
weight could never be lifted off her heart, the 
nervous horror from her spirit. The idea that 
had she roused herself when the clang of 
metal, real or unreal, penetrated through her 
sleep, she might have saved her sister never 
left her. This, and the horrible belief that she 
knew the murderer—that she must not de- 
nounce him though doubly dyed in guilt, 
haunted her night and day. er sleep was 
broken by distressing dreams. If her rest was 
tolerably calm, she lived over again her child- 
ish days of loving dependence on Mabel, and 
awoke, only to weep freshly bitter tears over 
her cruel bereavement. 

As in the daytime she was quiet and uncom- 
plaining, Henrietta Oakeley—the keen edge 
already worn off her sincere sorrow—fancied 
she was recovering her composure, and that 
soon she would be able to resume her former 
ways of life. 

he day that Miss Oakeley was to receive her 
friends, Dorothy went out with nurse and the 
children, keeping away until it was almost 
dusk. Then, to their great delight, she shared 
their nursery tea, and assisted to put them to 
bed. Finally she established herself in a small 
room, dignified by the name of the library, a 
pretty, comfortable apartment, with soft, easy 
chairs, and lit by a moonlight-looking lamp, 
she drew a seat to the fire and took a volume 
of essays, but could not fix her attention upon it. 


The footsteps of the servants as they came 
to and fro serving the dinner; the idea that 
life, even the life that touched her own, was 
returning to its old channels, that the waves 
of the world were closing over the memory of 
the sister she loved so well, and soon that dear, 
gentle being whose every act showed kindness 
and consideration for others would be forgotten 
by all save herself, that to the children she 
would cease to be anything save a dream, and 
not even that to her son. 

How long she sat there thinking in deepest 
melancholy she could not tell; suddenly the 
door was opened by Collins, who, with a 
brighter look than he had worn for many a 
day, exclaimed : 

* Here is Mr. Standish, Miss Dorothy.” 

Whereupon her guardian entered, looking 
more embrowned than usual. He was in even- 
ing dress, which became him as it does well- 
made men, and besides his air of high breeding 
he had that indescribable alertness and de- 
cision of movement which is the outward and 
visible sign of inward strength of character. 
There was a look of pleasure in his eyes which 
lent them light and depth of color, and he 
seemed to Dorothy an embodiment of vital 

wer sent to draw her from the gloomy 
vepths of sorrow in which she was sunk. 

**Oh, Paul; dear Paul!” she cried, starting 
up and s‘retching out her arms to him. “I 
thought you would never come.” se 

*“*T came as soon as I could, my dear child, 
he returned, drawing her to him and gently 
kissing her cheek. ‘Let me look at you. 
Wh "horothy. you are but a ~— of your- 
self! My dear, you look tenfold worse than 
when I left you. Your very hands are thin, 
and your poor eyes are worn with weeping. 
This will never do.” 

He laid his hands on the braids of her glossy, 
wavy hair, and pressed back her head while he 
looked into her eyes with grave, compassionate 
tenderness, 

“Oh, Paul! I cannot help it; I am _ so 
wretched,” she said, but even as she said it a 
soft glow seemed to revive her heart, a sweet 
warmth caught from his eyes, and some faint 
color came again to her cheek. 

“You must not let your life ebb from you, 
Dorothy,” he continued, pressing her hand in 
both his own. ‘‘ We want you, my dear little 

irl, your guardian most of all. What would 

fe be to me without a wilful ward to take 
care of?” 

‘It is a sort of hanting fear as well as 
sorrow that takes all life and energy from me, 
Paul. In the day I can bear it, but at night” 
—she shivered—‘'I wake constantly, and listen 
for the sound of that falling bar. I dread that 
the children may be hurt, or—or you,” and she 
drew closer to him as they still stood together 
in the full light of the lamp. ‘‘I scarcely know 
what I fear, but—shall I ever feel safe again, 
Paul?” 

“Yes, Dorothy; youmust. Time will soothe 
these terrors,” he said, pressing her hand un- 
consciously against his heart. (How strongly 
it beat, she thought.) “You have someone 
with you at night, have you not? You ought 
not to be alone.” 


It was therefore no pa surprise to her when 
after an afternoon spent 

among shops of Regent and Bond streets one 
early in Teer, and 
ing a 

bought for Dolly, 
while she took off her furs, she exclaimed 


‘*I have been and gone and done something 


“Well, you see, I met Lady Brinkworth at 
Howell and James’, she is only in town fora 
few days, and as she was always so kind and 
attentive to me in Rome, I could not possibly 


“No, of course, you have a right to ask who 
ou. There is 
your friends 


** But you must appear, Dorothy. I insist on 
You are moping your- 
you know it is quite six 


**Not six months, Henrietta. Oh, do not be 
vexed with me, or think me unkind, but I can 
be like the 
It is quite natural you 
should wish to see your friends, and I would 
aries you, for ‘i have been so kind and 

: have done without you? 
ut do not ask me to sit down with strangers 


**But, Dorothy, this is all so morbid and 
yourself | 
Mr. 
Standish will think I have not taken any care 
of you when he comes, and he will bs here 
soon, from what he says in his last letter. I 
hear that Major St. John is in town, and I shall 
ask him. Then old Major Tredenis called the 
other day ; he knows the Brinkworths, so that 
will make a nice little party of six. I really 
In this quiet, 
friendly, impromptu way there can be no dis- 






















is so kind as to slee 
sleeps so soundly, It is no use to speak 
indeed, it would be cruel to rouse her.” 


her back to her < by the fire, drawing h 
e 


own chair close, 
current of her thoughts, 


been but little variety. 

“Yes, you were a good girl. 
your letters, I assure you. 
noying my having been sent on to Vienna, bu 
had I been able to return sooner I could hav 
done nothing for you.” 

** Yes; you could have talked to me.” 

Standish smiled. 

‘*And you have no further tidings of Cal 
lander?” 

Dorothy shook her head. 
he is alive, because Henrierta called at 
yers’ and fi 
dates have been cashed in different places. 
was at Munich last—about a fortnight ago.” 


s law 


at Nice, e has never addressed a line to me 

who has buried himself in his own place.” 
Dorothy turned her face slightl 

and looked at the fire while he said this. 


run down and see him.” 


** No, certainly not for a considerable time. 
So Henrietta Oakeley is giving a dinner?” 

Hardly that. She has twoor three intimate 
ae who happen to be passing through 

wh, 

‘** Even that is rather soon.” 

‘**Oh, Paul, it seems dreadfui to me, But I 
know Henrietta. She cannot live without 
company or excitement. It is not that she is 
unfeelirg, but nothing—no emotioz lasts long 
with her, She is, I believe, very true in her 
friendships, but she could not grieve long. 
Then she did not know and love Mabel as I did.” 
She stopped suddenly, her lips quivering. 

It is wise and generous to think in this 
way, Dorothy,” remarked S:andish. ‘“ Now— 
would you not like to hear what I have been 
doing?” 

‘“*Yes, indeed I should,” and he began to 
describe some of his experiences, which in- 
terested Dorothy and drew her from her ordi- 
naz groove of thought. 

She was glad too to feel at ease with him 
once more, as of old, that his rare, gentle 
brotherly caresses did not move her to draw 
back and tremble as they used. She was 
al are ashamed of the strange, uneasy feeling 
which had begun to develop in her heart, her 
2 towards this kind friend, so superior to 

erself, who treated her as a petted child, and 
who would no doubt have been surprised and 
shocked could he have guessed at the unworthy 
emotion he had unconsciously called forth. 

Now the storm of sorrow and terror which 
had ‘‘beat vehemently” upon her had swept all 
that disturbing fever, and Paul was onc: more 
her dear, good friend and guardian, to whom 
she could tell everything, and under whose 
= protection she could feel safe and at 
rest. 

The moments flew while Paul spoke. Then 
suddenly Henrietta flew in. ‘‘Tney are all 
gone, thank goodness! Collins never told me 

ou were here tili this moment, Mr. Standish. 
am so delighted to see you. When did you 


arrive?” 
(To be Continued.) 





Going Home. 


His clothes were plain but quite respectable. 
Trouble rather than weight of years had turned 
his hair gray. He looked as if ill health had 
often thrown him on his back when his family 
most needed the money of his labor. Just now 
there was a cloud of anxiety on the worn face 
as he bent over the baby carriage, and anyone 
would say that the time was not far off when 
the cloud would break in grief if that hacking 
little cough had any méaning. The child was 
very young, but disease had laid a pitiless hand 
upon it, and the wasted body was quite small 
enough for the carriage bought for its infancy. 
The tiny face was woefully pinched and pallid. 
The hands were like the claws of a bird for 
thinness, and they were lifting and moving 
wearily in pain. 

**T want to go home, papa. When will we 
go home?” 

People looked around startled, and almost in 
awe at this strange, querulous, strident voice. 
There was something weird in it. It was the 
voice of a much elder person. One would bave 
thought that the mind of the child had leaped 
in power and intelligence away beyond its 
years, and that the shadow of some great grief 
or some dread remorse had fallen upon it and 
darkened everything to come as it had every- 
thing that had passed. 

“Very soon, now, dearie ; very soon, now.” 

Where was the mother? And why was she 
not here? Gone home before, perhaps. But 
the father was here with the father-love, and 
something of the mother’s divine love also if 
that love means anything that softens this 
man’s hard tones to so much tenderness and 
nape his hands with such gentle care when 

e seeks to ease the body of the sick child. 

‘* Now we're going.” . 

The boat swung away from the ferry dock. 
T ae child’s eyes brightened, and then fixed in 
a glaze of wonder on the blue sky and the 
merry company of ripples on the river. As 
they neared the other shore the child spoke 
again but very faintly. : 

** Are we near home, papa?”’ 

** You'll soon be there,” 


**T am so glad ” 
Poor blighted, tired little one. You may 
well be glad—not for this home you are going 


to to-day, where you will know no rest from 
suffering, but for the other which you 
eft some three or tour years ago for the rugged 
road of life that you were not strong enough to 
travel on.—Detroit Free Press. 








Palmistry. 


A darling little soft white hand, 
Rose palmed and sweet to kiss ; 
No sculptor ever carved from stone 

A fairez hand than this. 





Upon my eyelids it would rest, 
Or o'er my forehead pass, 

Softer than ever rose-leaves fell 
Upon the waving grass. 


No other hand unto my heart 
Could greater solace bring 

Unless, mayhap, it chancea to be 
Four aces and a king. . 


Why He Wasn’t Afraid. 


Tacman and his friends were discussing the 
latest lion accident. 

** Why, I've been in the cage myself a dozen 
times,” boasted that inveterate joker. 

** And you weren’t afraid?” 

*““Of course not; the lions had been taken 
out.” 


—Life. 








No Country Theaters. 


City child—Do country towns where you go 
have theaters? 

Actress—No. Country towns never have 
theaters. They have only opera houses, 
academies of music, and temples of Thespis. 


“Oh, no! I could not be alone. Henrietta 
in my room ; but she 
to her; 


Standish did not speak for 4 moment, then 
he said, ‘‘ Now tell meall your news,” and led 


ad too much sense to 
attempt arguing about the folly of her fears; 
the best remedy for them was to change the 


**I wrote so much to you, Paul, that I do not 
think there is anything left to tell. There has 


I looked for 
It was most an- 


“We a know 
i 


nds that his checks of quite ae 
e 


"” ;cumege he is going to join Mrs, Callander 
but I have heard several times from Egerton, 
from him 
“He 
seems disposed to stay there, and wants me to 


“* Shall you go?” she asked, almost in a whis- 
r. 









TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT C0. 


AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 
Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 


OF ALL KINDS. 


Sheet Music, Music Books, Ete. 


Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 


is 
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INViIGURATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


REGD. 


Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, ‘“‘Crab Apple 
"4 ~Bio:som,” of the Crown Perfum- 
4 ery Co., should procure also a 

hottle of their ‘‘Iavigorating 
Lavender Salts.” By leaving 
the stopper out for a few mo- 
A ments a delightful perfume 
escapes, which freshens and 
purifies the air most enjoyably. 

Made only by THE 











, 










Crown Perfumery Coa., 172 New Bond St., London. 
Genuine only with Crown Stoppers as shown above. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 








THE ABOVE STRIKES YOU AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


| 

| yet it is being treated no worse than the average stom- 
ach is treated by theaverage man. And if that much 
abused organ of the human body, ‘‘the stomach,”’ could 
at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate 
result of continually hurling into it indigestible food 
improperly masticated, there would be little chronic 
Dyspepsia. Persons in the full vigor of health are in- 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- 
tics, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion, 
This is a great mistake, as 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label] will 
give relief and prevent Dyspepsia. Send 2 cts. in 
postage for valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, 

INTERNATIONAL BripGE, ONTARIO. 





GENBSRAL AGENTS 
LYMAN, KNOX & CO. : ° . 


JERSEY KO 


MANUFACTURED BY 


J Montreal 
| Tesontoe 


MISS 
DAN TAYLOR & CO. 


DISPENSING CHEMISTS 


All physicians who have had experience with Jersey 
Koumiss say that its beneficial results are most marked in 
cases of Indigestion or Dyspepsia, Consumption or any de- 


Fragrant and delightful to us» Made in Cologne, Ger- 
many. The trade mark ‘‘ 4711” on every cake. 
| rangement of the stomach. 


Price $1 per Doz., or 10c. per Bottle 


Arcade Pharmacy 


133 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1108 
N. B.—Orders delivered to any part of the city. 


CANADA'S SUMMER RESORT 


THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 


IN THE 


BELCIL MOUNTAINS 
(st. Hilaire, Quebec) 
One Hour From Montreal 
Open from May 22 to Oct. 1 
- B. F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director. 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-issues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. — 
Upon receipt of medel or sketch of invention, I make 
ion, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 


With my offices directly acros? the Patent Offee, 
nd being in | penennes attendance there, it is apparent that 
Ihave superior facilities for making aut preliminary 

searches, for the more vigorous and su ul prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES M@DERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washi m, D. C.. 
Opposite the U. 5. Patent Office. 





careful e 


(Mention this Paper.) 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND 















| CURE FITS! 


have them return 
Because others have failed is 


once for a treatise anc a Free Bottie of my infallible Remedy. pape 
ing tor a trial, and it will cure you Sirens 104 
Office, 186 West ADELAIDE STREET, 


Post Office. 
M.C., 


I¢ costs you noth 


1 MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of 
Epilepsy or Faliing Sickness a life-long study. 


— 


THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 


When I sa: Grae tO wat mess 


a time, and then 


i 


I warrant my remedy to Cure the 
no reason for not now rece! a cure. sont of 
ROOT, 


a ; 
ORONTO. 
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R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


x W. L. FORSTER 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. iT 


Voiee Culture and Expression in Singing FRASER BRYCE ; 
At his residence, + 
8 Avenue Street (College Arenne) PHOTOGRAPHER 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 


Mr. 
Will give lessons in harmony as above and candi- 
dates’ for examinations in Music at — College and the 
fPoronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. nee _ 


the Trinity examinations hav 
See ieee — ia sar E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 


cessful. Reference— 
A.0.0, (Eng.), Toronto. 
R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 288 McCaul Street. 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 
Our patrons appreciate our efforts to please them, be- 


cause we try to be as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co, 


509 1-2 Yonge Street 
_ P. MILL 











Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A. S,VOGT cri, seas 
arv 
. Church, Tovoato, fonener of 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
fessor of dagin at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
| spre a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studects, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 
Baction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Mesers. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. 
ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John's R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 

Pupils received in Voice Cuiture 
417 Church Street 


445 Yonge Street 


or 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


SUMMER CLASSES 
FROM JULY 7th TO AUGUST 2nd 


AT 


BRITISH AMERICAN 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


ARCADE, YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 





Subjecte—Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Commercial Arith- 
metic, Shorthand and Typewriting. 


For terme, address 
C. O'DEA, Secretary. 
CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 


Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merial Trainin; 

Established 1880. ) Pvusiic Lisrary BUILDING, 
Telephone 1555. jf TORONTO. 


Poineer shorthand school. 800 graduates in good posi- 
tions. Most modern and practical commercial course 
New Calendar in preparation—sent free to any address. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


During July. Shorthand and business courses separately 
or combined. Send for circular. 


Tuos. Bencoven \ Bengough & Warriner 


THE 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 
Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Waterproof Goods 
And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


115 YONGE STREET 





LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


PERFECT feet require perfect fitting 
shoes. The most perfect feet are 
spoiled by imperfect fitting or fitted 
shoes. Gentlemen who want perfection, 
not only in fit but also in quality and 
style, should purchase one pair of 


WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge St. 


Children’s Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes 


FOR EVERYBODY 
IN 


Black 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 








These goods are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
the requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - - Toronto 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 


nently removed by — 
DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 133 Church St. 
RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 
Stables, 108 Mutual St. 
Handsome turnouts 









a. ee yn tng and 
ore rere ae ; Colored 
Kid 


WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street 


Proprietor 


Pertratts a Opectatty ARTIST | 


HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY | 567 Yonge Street 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently 
and , Offers great inducements to the public. 
and the Bill of 


The Dining-room is commodious Fare care- 
and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, etor. 
"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 
M. MCCONNELL 
Late of ** Headquarters” e 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 
COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 


FOR OYSTER SERVED IN TRUE 


VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 


CAMPERS 


WINES AND LIQUORS. Special attention given to 
camping parties. Goods carefully packed and delivered to 
Railway or Express Company. 

COOLEY 


GEO. W. 
Telephone 3189 


Tel, 2060 
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The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


$500,000 mame” Ressonatle rates of interest 


and terms of repayment. No valuation fee 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES M N, 
President 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
- Conducted by MISS PATON 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
—< and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
ave undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 

ROOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODIST}E® 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 


modern den 





Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


* New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
a specialty 


" \/\\/ AAT Any 
laa Ne 
De ] AS 


PEARS’ obtained the only Gold Medal 
awarded solely for Toilet Soap in competition with all the world. 


HIGHEST POSSIBLE DISTINCTICN, 


—_— 





_ | SomEENeAEE SEU. |Niagara River Line 
CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade - : 
Telephone 1846 


TEETH-WITH OR 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of rail Th 
short and pictureeque summer route . a 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
11 a.m., 2 p.m, and 4.45 p.m. 
Tickets at all principai offices and on boats. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


Niagara Falls Line 
STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Leaves Geddes’ Wharf, foot of Yonge Street, daily at 7.30 
a.m. and 3.40 pm. for Port Dalhousie, making close con- 
nect ons for St. Catharines, Niagara falls, Buffalo, New 
York, and all points east. 

Wednesday and Saturday afternoons at 3 40 p.m., Port 
Dalhousie and return, 50c. 

Solid trains. Quick time. Tickets at all G T. R. and 
Empress of India agents and on wharf. ‘ 


@RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 













Room B 


WITHOUT A PLATE 


Dest cout on Seaties, 2.06. Vitalized air for painless 


Cc. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 


Telephone 3031 
PATTERSON & FENTON 


Dentists 
OFFICR AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 


169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 
Corner College and Yonge Streets 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running th: 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. brated Pullman’s Palace SI Baffet and Parlor 

Oars, electric lighted. sat civility. . 

For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable informaticn 
apply at the ~~ ticket offices. 
Jorn Snead Tenge qtiesen eed 20 York street, Thien 
( er te an York 

Telephone Nos. 434 and 4365. _ 


CUNARD LINE 


NOTED FOR SAFETY 
}Established more than fifty years ago. 


Never Lost the Life of a Passenger 
A. F. WEBSTER 
Passenger Agent - - 68 Yonge Street 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


_NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
and all American Points 
wee attention given to Church ard Scciety excur- 


ns. 
Ocean steamship tickets sold to England ard the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 683 Yonge St. 


ANADIAN> 
PACIFIC Ky. 


THROUGH SLEEPERS FROM 
TORONTO 


IPORTLAND 
OLD ORCHARD 


On the Maine Coast, and to all 


WHITE MOUNTAIN POINTS 


EVERY TUESDAY AND FRIDAY 








Returning leave Old Orchard every Thursday and Monday, 
running through to Toronto during the summer season. 


For rates and full information apply to 118 King Street 
West, 58 Yonge Street, 24 York Sea. - 


All the Go Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner.......... 6 

Mathie (military) Schottische 
By Arthur M.Cohen...... .35 

compe of Toronte Waltzes 










_ i NE ce acsess -60 
ng— 
a ‘a 
Haute Volee Rye 
re -40 
On Time Jersey 
WP Toe coca cic a eeee .40 
Avant Garde March 
POON SPeicses on scars 35 


Everything in the Mvsical line, up to 
e times, and at right pricee. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS - 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcntc 





LOOK 


FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 66c.— 
fifty-five cent oacae @ numbered re- 
or voucher ven, may win the 
—_ of the watch worth ene thonenad 
lollare—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
diane will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


® Ming Street West, Toronte 


Something of special interest to 
those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 
TAYLOR [& CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


438 YONGE ST. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very large and choice stock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which she would solicit inspection. Also very hand- 
some Jackets and Small Dolmans. 

Dressmaking Department under first-class management 
and most satisfactory reeulte. 





McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams 81 per des. 


AND 
- SPECTACLES - 
Aevamntely Sted, First quality lenses. Opera and Field 


4. FOSTER, 13 Ming Street West 
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NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE. 


hop at the Queen’s Hotel last Saturda: 
wonneal numbers made it so—a decid 


failure, not 


ihe Niagara 
conclude that the attendance o 


lovers of music and the dance would-be unusu- 
ally large, which would doubtless have been 
ad it not been for some misunder- 
It was ru 
mored that only those presenting cards at the 
l-room, and 
ad received such invitations in 
former seasons did na some regret- 
Ss year, & num- 
ber of the most charming of all those who 
usually attend were absent. It is seldom, at a 
hop held at the Queen’s in the height of the 
season, that it is found necessary to substitute 
round dances through the entire programme, 
because there are too 
few—at least of those dancing—to form the sets 
necessary for the latter, but such was the case 
on Saturday ne greatly perhaps to the 
oO 


the case h 
standing regarding invitations. 


door would be allowed into the 
as many who bh 


table mistake—receive them th 


instead of the lancers, 


delight and satisfaction of the 
new, an 
dances, the old favorite waltz an 
hold their own above all 

of entire strangers were 
many of the favorite an 


sequence, The 


Downey, delightful little cottage at the 
tauqua, Miss Collinson and Miss Burch of St. 


Catharines, Mrs, Melfort Boulton, Mr. and 
Macrae, Miss Madeleine Geale, Mr. 
Lansing Burnett, Miss Madel Burnett, Mr. 
nsing, Mrs. Elliott and Miss Laura 
Elliott of Schenectady, Capt. Milloy, Miss 


Mrs. A. M. 


Harry 


Milloy and Mr. Colin Milloy, Miss Hayes of St. 
Louis, Miss Cameron, Mr. Percy Bail, Mr, 
Laslie Nelles, Mr. Frank Brown of Buffalo, 
Mr. Fraser Dixon of Toronto. Some of the 
dresses were noticeably pretty’ among them 
Mrs. Macrae’s, which was of lack net over 
black satin, with a very pretty co bouquet 
of pale pink honeysuckle ; Mrs, Melfort Boul- 
ton’s, a very handsome white brocaded silk 
with flounced front of white lace ; Miss Made- 
leine Geale’s, white lace with white surah 
bodice ; Miss Burnett’s, one of the prettiest 
in the room, white silk _ over a petticoat 
of white satin; Miss Hayes, a vr young 
debutante, and one of the most graceful dancers 
present, wore a very simply-fashioned and ex- 
ceedingly becoming gown of pure white; Miss 
Cameron also looked remarkably well in pink 
cashmere of a delicate wild rose shade. After 
the last sweet strain of music had died away, 
and God Save the Queen announced that Sun- 
day morning was at hand, jolly little parties of 
chosen friends might be seen seated here and 
there on the veranda or in the long dining-room 
enjoying some refreshments and a general and 
gay discussion of’ the events of the evening. 
At one table I noticed a select little party chat- 
ting over a very “a supper which numbered 
Mr. and Mrs. A. M. acrae, Mrs, Melfort 
Boulton, Miss Madeleine Geale, Miss Burnett, 
Mr. Lansing Burnett, Mr. H. Lansing, Mrs. 
and Miss Elliott. : 

Mr. and Mrs. J. McNair of Cheraw, North 
Carolina, have arrived for the summer, and 
have taken the large white house lately oc:u- 
pied by Mr. Bernard near the Chautauqua 
grounds. 

Rev. Mr. Short of New York, formerly of 
St. Catharines, preached a most earnest and 
impressive sermon at St. Mark’s church last 
Sunday evening, on the text ‘‘Now we see 
through a glass darkly ; then, face to face.” 
Woaile in town Mr, Short was the guest of Mr. 
Charles Ball, 

Among those registered at the Queen’s are 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton, who will spend some 
weeks at this p!ace; Mr. J. Geale Dickson, who 

urposes jvining his wife at their charmingly 

2au‘iful English home in Surrey very shortly ; 
Mr. Stinson, M.P.P., and Mrs. Stinson of 
Hamilton, and Mrs, Taffc, one of New York’s 
millionaires, who will remain some weeks 
in town. 

Miss Cassie Merritt of St. Catharines, Miss 
Evans of Cincianati, and Mrs. Patterson of 
Memphis spent last Sunday afternoon at the 
Queen's. 

Miss Ethel Radcliffe of Toronto will spend 
the summer here with her aunt, Miss Creen. 
There is a rumor afloat that S:. Mark’s choir 
has secured Miss Radcliffe’s promise to assist 
them during her stay in town. 

Mr. Godirey Shaw of Toronto is visiting at 
Delatre Lodge, the summer home of Mr. Mor- 
gan Baldwin. 

Miss Alice Baldwin left last week for Fort 
Gratiot. where she will spend a few weeks 
with her cousin, Miss Melville. It will prob- 
ably be a month before her Niagara friends 
welcome her home again, as her visit will in- 
clude a trip to Grand Rapids and Detroit. 5 

Mr, and Mrs. Charles Hunter returned this 
week from a most deli “res extended fishing 
tour, which has occupied their time and atten- 
tion during the past three ur four weeks. 

Miss Russell left last Friday for Port Arthur, 
where she will remain until about the end of 
August, Mrs, Russell and her youngest daugh- 
ter have taken rooms at the Hotel Chautauqua 
for the remainder of the season. 

Mr. Lansing Burnett of Buffalo, and Miss 
Burnett of Canandaigua arrived last Saturday 
and will remain some weeks, While here they 
will be the guests of Mrs, H. L. Lansing at 
that very beautiful old residence, Woodlawn. 
Mr. Harry Lansing also spent Saturday and 
Sunday at Woodlawn returning to his home in 
Buffalo Sunday evening. 

lhe Misses ven, who have been visiting 
friends in Toronto, returned home Tuesday 
evening. , 

Mrs, J. B, Harvey of Chippawa was in town 
list Friday. 

Among those who spent a few hours in town 
this week were Mr. Arthur Paffard, Mr. Sidney 
Small and Mr, Harry Wyatt, all of whom re- 
turned to Toronto Tuesday morning. 

Among the bicyclists who have recently 
appeared in town are the sturdy, athletic young 
sons of Mr, Syers, who has lately purchased and 
will occupy the Anchorage, the beautiful home 
of the late Senator Plumb, 

The talented young musician, Mr. Wilmot 
S:rathy of Toronto, took the organ at both 
morning and evening service in St. Mark’s 
ast Sunday. His playing is a treat which 
the congregation hope often to enjoy during 
lis stay in town. The organist, Miss Alice 
Paffard, is at present in England and during 
her absence her piace will be filled by her sis- 
ter, ocsasionally assisted by Mr. Soraiie, who 

ay. 


frequently crosses from the city for Sun 
GALATEA, 


OTTAWA, 


A very pretty wedding took place at Hull 
Since sane ernitings the participants being Miss 
Ida Allan, the charming daughter of Mr, W. A. 
Allan of Aylmer, and Mr. Stephen W: er 
of the Customs Department. The bride was 
attired in cream colored silk, with lace veil 
and orange blossoms. Miss Beatty acted as 
bridesmaid and Mr, Frank Rochester as best 
man, Rev. Mr. Smith officiated. St. James 
church where the ceremony place was 
handsomely decorated for the occasion, After 
leaving the church a reception was given at 
the residence of the bride's father. The pres- 
ents were numerous and costly, among them 
being a silver service presen to the groom 
‘oy « number of his friends. 

The Momus Amusement Club have just com- 



































re than sixty or seventy being 
in the room. The delightfully cool evening, 
combined with the fact that the meetings of 
a <paceuenre Pr re — 
h the previous wee man 
Oe uae ; # the youthful 


; a - mber 
resent, forin spite of the introduction of many 
: d in some ¢ases ee ful 
polka still 

Quite a number 
resent, but too 
familiar faces 
were absent, and more than one found the 
evening a burden and a joyless thing in con- 
gentlemen were undoubtedly 
in a most unenviable majority, and the heart- 
rending sight of two or three forlorn young 

_ fellows sitting here and there desperately 
endeavoring to entertain each other to the 
musi¢ of an intoxicatingly beautiful waltz or 
polka was a sad feature of the evening. 
Among those who were pres2nt I noticed Mrs, 
McPike, Mr. Downey of St. Catharines who is 
spending the summer at his oe meee 
au- 
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pleted the largest and most thorou 


other requirements that 
aquatic establishment a p of 
ort. The successful launch 


@ short time. Dr. M. G. 


known workshop. 


campers, and many big catches of 
reported. ae 


Capt. Evans, late 


officer who ho 


College and Hythe School of Musketry also, 


ated from coal oil. 
Rideau. 
the proposed Lady Stanley 


building committee. 


husband's death. 
Robertson’s, Lisgar street. 


Lady Grant and family left this week for Bic, 


for the season. 


Mr. H. Collyer Grounds, the newly-appointed 
in the 
city this week. Mr. Grounds brings with him 
from England high testimonials as to his abili- 


organist of St. Alban’s church, arriv 


ties as an organist and choir-master, 
BARRIE, 





One of the most delightful impromptu dances 
given for sometime was on Tues- 


that has been 
day eveni 


who seemed to enjoy a little promenade be- 
tween dances. Those present were: Mr. E. 
and Miss Kortright, Mr. T. R. Boys, Mr. Geo. 
Esten, Mrs, L. 
England, Mr. W. Campbell, the Misses May 
and Ada Michie of Toronto, Mr. F, Hornsby, 
Mr. Cross of Montreal, Mr. W. A. Boys, Miss 
Reiner, Mr. W. C. Little of Ottawa, Mr. T. 
and the Misses Baker, Mrs. Bosworth of Cali- 
fornia, Mr. A, Giles, Mr. F. Hewson, Mr. W. 
Dy. Spry, the Misses Henderson, Mr. J. 
Coffee, Miss Kathleen McCarthy, Mr. H. Giles, 
Mr. Hugh Kortright, Miss Schreiber, Mr. A 
Dyment, Miss Maud Lally, Mr. F, Mason of 
Toronto, Miss F. Marris of Perth, Miss Hen- 
derson of Montreal, Mr. C. Crease, Miss 
Bertie Stewart, Dr. Ww. A. Ross, Mr. H. Beard, 
Mr. Bickle, Miss B. Holmes, Mr.' Chapman, 
Miss J. Forsyth, Mr. Saunders, Miss Milner, 
Mr. A. Dockray of Toronto. 

-Mrs. Bridges and family left recently for the 
Old Country where they intend remaining for 
some time, 

Miss Grace Campbell is visiting friends in 
Toronto. 

Mr. and Mrs. D. Spry have left for a trip to 
Toronto, Kingston and Amherstburg. 

The Misses May and Ada Michie of Toronto 
are visiting at Mrs. Geo. J. Mason’s. 

Quite a number will wert J leave town 
soon to rusticate at favorite points a'ong Lake 
Simcoe. Tenting seems to have a charm for 
many during this season, 

Mr. and Mrs.‘Dyment and the Misses Dyment 
are at Old Urchard Baach for part of the 
summer. 

Mr. Jeffry McCarthy and Mr. A. Creswick 
left for England this week. 

Mr. F.. Baker of Toronto spent a few days in 
town recently. OcULAIRE, 

nh ee re 


A Merited Punishment. 


‘“*A Chicago poet has written an ode to a 
mosquito.” *‘ Well, the beast deserves it.” 





Excursion to Chautauqua Lake, N. Y., only 
$4 00 round trip. 


Ono August 8is the time tor one and all to 
take advantage of the cheapest excursion of 
the season. Just imagine, you can travel for 
the round trip—360 miles—and it only costs four 
dollars round trip from Toronto to Chautauqua 
Lake. You can leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., by 
the palace steamer Empress of India; the Erie 
Railway run their cars down to Port Dalhousie 
to meet the Empress and will also land their 
passengers right at Chautauqua Lake. As 
nearly every person has read about Ben Hur it 
is quite natural that they would like to see it 
put on the boards, and Mr. Sharp has so ar- 
ranged his excursion that every person who 
takes advantage of it can see this great play on 
August 9 at 2 30 p.m. 





ME: THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
8BG Yonge Street Arcade 


LAWN TENNIS 


Ayre’s and Wright & Ditson’s Championship Lawn Tennis 
Balls, the E:lipse Marker (most perfect marker made), 
Wright & Ditson’s, Sears, Chase, Pettit, Park, and Hub 
Racquets, Ayre’s Champion and Hammer Handle Rac- 
quets, Defoe’s and Slazenger’s Racquets, &c., ranging from 
$1.50 to 38 each. Lawn Tennis Poles, Nets, Snoes, &o, 

Send for complete illustrated catalogue of 


Lawn Tennis Cricket 
Croquet Archery 
Football Baseball 


&c., &C., TO 


P. C. ALLAN 


35 King St. West, Toronto 
Always Clear! Never Musty! 


THE BEST DRINK 


FOR HOT WEATHER IS 


“ MONTSERRAT” 


Pure Lime-Fruit Juice 





better after any athletic exercise than a glass 
ot uo SER AT,” cuher alene or with soda water. 

The effect is peculiarly satisfying. It quenches thirst, 
leaving a grateful sense of cleanliness and freshness in the 
mouth, is very palatable, and perfectly pure and whole- 
some, 





” meepeeenar® is gold everywhere in Imperial Quarts 
ats. 


EVANS & SONS (Ltd.) 


Montreal and Toronto 


equip- 
re? house-boat ever turned out is city. 
t is elegantly fitted up with bunks and all the 
to make such an 
muine com- 
ook place at 
Britannia where the house will be moored for 
McEhinney and 
Messrs. T. A. Beainent, Miles Birkett and 
C. N. Sparks are the members composing the 
club. The boat is from Frank Dey’s well- 


About fifteen members of the Primrose Canoe 
Club, including the commodore, secretary and 
cook, left this week for St. Lawrence Park, iu 
the Thousand Islands, to camp for a couple of 
weeks. This has become a favorite s “4 for 

are 


A report reaches here from England that 
adjutant of the 43rd, has 
passed his examinations in both obligatory and 
voluntary subjects at the Hythe School of 
Musketry. oars Evans is the only Canadian 

ds first-class certificates in in- 
fantry, artillery and Se ee Military 


Mr, Gus Esmonde is constructing a galvan- 
ized iron skiff, to be wae a by steam gener- 
hen finished it will make 

& novel addition to the private fleet of the 


continue our Tremendous Mark Down Sale. 


Mr. K, Arnoldi has gains the plans for 
nstitute for trained 
nurses, They will shortly be submitted to the 


Mrs, y, widow of the late George May, 
arrived here this week from L2s Angeles, Cali- 
fornia, where she has been staying since her 
She is stopping at Mrs, 


$3.25, 
Beautiful range of Combinations from $8 to 
$13, will be sold at $4.50 and $6 50. 


offer 40 pieces Black Cashmere at 20c., good 
value for 30c. 


ng last at Harr Hall, the residence of 
Mrs. Geo. J. Mason. The large drawing room 
was set apart for lovers of the mazy dance, 
which was gaily tripped until hours of early 
morning. Other rooms had been arranged for 
those who cared to sit out or preferred a little 
tete-a-tete. The grounds were found to be a 
favorite resort during the evening for many 


674c., will be sold at 50c. 
$1, were $1, $1.25, $1.60 
ABgeate in Plain an ee Black Nun’s 


Veiling, etc. Full range o 
mendous reductions. 


eatty, Miss Violet Major of 













DRESS CUTTING 


The New Tailor System 











CONTINUATION 


OF THE GREAT 


AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


\ ARK WN \ AIR New arrivals—Most approved styles of Leather Music Rolls in Black and Tan color, elegant 
goods, 44c,, worth $1, 98c., worth $2. Some novelties in Purses at one half usual prices, We 


have the largsst stock of Purses in the Dominion at popular prices. Daisy Fly Killer makes 
quick work ofthe flies. We are the furnishing house for Tourists and Campers. , All our goods 
first-class. Our motto is: Best goods at cheapest possible prices. Store open Saturday even- 
ings, and closes other evenings at six o’clock. Get our Price List and come and see us, 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


CUT “THis OUT 


Enclose it in an envelope addressed to THE SHEPPARD PUB- 
Our summer stock must be disposed of prior to | LISHING CO. (Ltd.), 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 


1st August. FILL IN THE BLANKS BELOW 


Th l 
Some ‘a ‘the pried tamein “ ‘of, chin eale citi 

Send me copies, at 26 cents each, of the superbly illus- 
15 pieces of Self Colored Stripes, were 25c., | trated Summer Number of TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, entitled 


AT 


MeKeown& Company's 


During the remainder of this month we will 








be found in our Dress Goods Department. 
160 pieces of All-wool Serge, were 20c., for 


124c. yard. 


for 15c, 


ard. 
125 pieces of Afghan Cloths, regular 30c.| CANADA’S SUMMER. Enclosed findS.....__. : 


goods, offered at 20:, yard 


125 pieces of double fold Broche, worth 75:., : 
to be cleared at 50c. yard. NE. 2020lban 3d Ads okc, daca Ad RCCAL NA 
p* lot of fine All-wool French Combination 
resses, were sold at $6, will be cleared at RI at os ee eee 


The balance of our stock of French Delaines 


will be cleared at 35c. 


In Black and Mourning Dress Goods we will If you wish copies mailed to your friends, send their addresses to us 
and 26c. each and we will send in a mailing tube post paid any number 
of copies you desire. A more pleasing evidence that your friends remain 
unforgotten could not be sent. It contains six full-page half-tone photo- 
engravings of Canadian scenery and incidents, specially painted for this 
number by the best Canadian artists ; ha!f a dozen half-pages, all original 
and beautiful, besides a score of copied pictures in the best style of the 


leading engravers of the United States and Canada. 


45 piecee of All-wool Black Henriettas, worth 






ilk Warp Henriettas clearing at 65c., 75c., 
Black Crape Cioths, Jersey Cloths, Black 
these goods at tre- 


Colored Japan Silk selling at 25c., worth 45c, 
Colored Broche China Silk for 40c., worth 75c. 


in rae ed —— a a Where Roads Meet—a story - - ~ - By E. E. Sheppard 
Samples mailed on request. With Vistor Hugo - - - - - By Louis Frechette 
First-class dressmaking. Moderate charges, Only a Younger Son S b & f bs By Seranus 
Story ot a Skull - - - - - - By Alex. F. Pirie 

M eKeown & Com an Tangles - ° . ° . -  B- Feances Burton Clare 
p Vy A Sermonette on Guests’ - - - - By Louise Markscheffel 

The Funny Man’s Garden - - - - - By P. MeArthur 

182 Yonge Street Why Smith Never Married - - - - By D. A. MeKellar 

On a Summer Shore . - - By William Wilfred Campbell 

Indian Summer - - - - - By Charles G. D. Roberts 

Prairie Sonnets - - - - - By Nicholas Flood Davin 

Cathedral Peak - - - - - - By.E. W. Sandys 

The Idlers - - «+e - - - By E. Pauline Johnson 

9 Last Winter; This Summer . . ~ - By Wm. McLennan 

CHILDREN S A Legend of the Mackinac - - ~ - By Grace E. Denison 

, Crows - . . e ° ° ° By Sophia M. Almon 

Berrypicking Time - - - - - By Samuel Hunter 


A-d other selections complete the contents of this finest holiday paper 
issued in Canada. 


SUITS 





We have received this week 
another large consignment of 
Children’s, Boys’ and Youths’ 
Suits. Being fortunate in get- 
ting them very low by taking 
the entire lot (some 6650 in 
all), we intend disposing of 
them as quickly as possible to 
get our money for them. 


Dominion Raper Saiung ReeRy. 


Ns eae ee 






SHOW ROOMS 4&6 Kinc S* West. 
We offer the entire range ADi~e @ 

? 
in fine Tweeds, Worsteds , CRA® Crm 
and Serges at a reduction of 
from 26 to 365 per cent. off 


regular prices. 


Embossed Papers, Bronzes, Micas, Silk Effects, Ingrains 


DECORATIONS— JAPANESE LEATHERS, FRENCH LEATHERS, ANAGLYPTA 
AND ALL HEAVY RELIEF HANGINGS 


WINDOW SHADES IN ALL WIDTHS 


4 KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO 
| QUICK CURES: 


PROMOTES HEALTH STRENCTH ENERGY: 











219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 









CARD 


Having on hand a large and 
varied stock of Imported 
Coats and Vests for Summer 
wear, and desirous of clearing 
them out | am offering them at 
greatly reduced prices. Also 
a special discount of ten per 
cent. on all custom work in 
the next thirty days. 

HENRY A. TAYLOR 

The-Fashionable West End Tailor 


DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 
COMP.UETE IN ONE PIECE 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 


Waist Linings and Dresses Cut. 
Jorssts MapE Tro ORDER. Satisfac- 
tion guaranted. 


S22 ale BELT & CORSET. 
1® ALL NATURES OWN REMEDY,» 


NERVOUS AFFECTIONS. Ww GopscEe BROWN & CO, 


PRICE LIST 


Regular Standard Belt for Men, Women and Chil- 

dren on nw oh one $3 59 and $5 50 
Corsets, all styles....... ... «081.50, $2.26, $2 50 and 3.25 
Chest Protector ............ 
Hair 0 aa 





| 
| 
Aer GEN 





No. 1 Rossin House Block 





426 1-2 Yonge St. Rates indie eo a 
Insoles, all siz28 .... 2.6... eee eee / 60 


(Just south of College) : 
acsahiahaamiinkechigad Teething Necklaces........ ‘ 60 


RSA (nbd un chee ees whe vanes vevgquekanke 30 


The 30,000 Islands of the Georgian Bay | “An ene stove are we genuine Dx. Soot Hitec gods 


and can be relied upon. They are permanently charged, 








Late Prof. Moody’s) stands 
iret and Best, is taught 6s E PENETANGUISHENE ” wonderfully efficacious and infinitely the best and cheapest 
o mail. rere St — TH Beware of all Belts that require recharging with vinegar or 
Large inducements to agents. | The finest summer hotel in Canada. Spacious corridors — They ne re a eae oe dala 
y L Park. Boating, Bathing, T Scott's can be worn with pe: i : 
DR ESSMAKING | ant verandas. Large Par ek atta stances, always doing good. Inquire at your druggist’s, or 


&o. Every comfort for gueste. Cuisine equal to ‘aty 


OPEN UNTIL OCTCSER 1 


Campers allowed in grounds on application to Secretary 


P. L. H. Co., Penetanguishene. 
Terms 32 per day. Special by week or month. 


FRED’K CREED, 
Steward. 


Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention 
to evening wear and mantle 


making. 

MILLINERY 
C.oning out well assorted stock. 
Stylish work at greatly re- 
duced prices, 

J] & A. CARTER 
372 Yonge St., Terento 


remit the price to 


W. GODBEE BROWN & CO. 


221 St. James St, Montreal 


And you will receive the article, post paid. AGENTS 
| WANTED. Mention this paper. Send for Catalogue. 
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Out of Town. 


BELLEVILLE. 

Mr. and Mrs. D, A. Burns of Toronto are the 
guests of Dr. and Mrs, Willson. 

Mr. Herbert Hulme, Mr. J. Tannahill and 
Mr, W. Wallbridge are home from Toronto for 
the long holidays. 

Mr. J. W. Jamieson of Chicago is home on a 


visit to his 

Mr, War ington has purchased the fine resi- 
dence of Mr. J. W. Campion on Bridge street, 
and has taken up a permanent home here. 
Mrs. yarn Les displayed exquisite taste 
in the furnishings and fittings, and has decor- 
ated her home with bric-a-brac from many 
lands. Mrs. Warrington receives her friends 
on Thursday afternoon of each week. 

Mrs. J. a Jamieson, Mr. J. W. Jamieson, 
Mrs. a Hope and the Misses [Stinson are 
at the Sand Banks. : 

A very eet entertainment was given in 
the City Hall on Thursday, July 17, by invita- 
tion of Mr. Homer Tourgee. A very fine pro- 
gramme was presented by some of Mr, Tour- 

’s friends and his advanced violin pupils. 
Fine se assisting were Mrs. Clara Nelson of the 
New England Conservatory of Boston, Miss 
Matie Diamond, Miss Mabel Willson and Mr. 
Carmichael of this city. Mrs. Nelson pos- 
sesses a@ sweet soprano voice, and her bewitch- 
ing manner has won her many friends in Belle- 
ville. She was rapturously encored, and was 
presented with two handsome ne ee 

Mrs, Flint of Montreal is visiting her parents, 
Major and Mrs. Casswell, Bridge street. 

Our esteemed and talented young townsman, 
Rev. Gilbert Parker, representing the S¢. 
James Gazette and other English papers, and 
also a member of the famous Savage Club of 
London, England, gave a delightful lecture in 
the opera house on Monday evening before a 
fashionable and _ audience, subject 
Under all Flags. The lecture was replete with 
entertaining and pathetic anecdotes and was 
indeed a rich literary treat. ‘“‘A” company, 15th 
Battalion, gave the bayonet exercise (attack 
and defence) The Oddfellows’ Band was 

resent and gave the following selections in 
ine style: Gilmore’s Triumphal March by T. 
P. Brooke, overture, Fantastique, by Dalbey ; 
waltzes, The Silver Rnine, by Meissler. The 
whole evening was a decided success. The 
funds go for the benefit of the 15th Battalion. 


He’d Go to the Circus. 


An old fellow that very much resembled the 
type of countryman found in the comic pictures 
of the irreverent illustrated weeklies, stumbled 
about on the stairway leading to a dentist’s 
office and finally discovered the door, knocked 
upon it until the dentist invited him, in a tone 
by no means gentle, to enter without going to 
the trouble of knocking down the house. 

** Wall, you air about the hardest man to git 
at I ever did see,” the visitor remarked as he 
entered the room. ‘Been a-stalkin’ round 
here for a good bit.” 

** You have found me, and now what can I[ 
do for you?” 

** You pull teeth, I reckon.” 

** Yes, that is part of my business.” 

“ All right. I have been bothered a good 
deal lately with a fetched-taked snag of a 
thing, an’ I thought if we could come to some 
sort of an understandin’, I mout have it 
snatched out. I never goto expense if I can 
help it—economy is my motto in all things. 
I’m an ole liner myself—vote for the tariff an’ 
save all 1 can. What air you holdin’ teeth at 
now ?” 

‘*T don’t understand you.” 

*“* What air you holdin’ teeth at—what is it 
worth to pull ‘em ?” 

‘* Fifty cents apiece.” 

‘That is for a whole tooth, I reckon. This 
here one”—and he opened his mouth with an 
awful grin—‘‘ain’t more than half a one, you 
see. I reckon you will lift her out for about 
half price.” 

* No, full price. 
than a snag.” 

“* Look here, out on my place I've got a black- | 
smith shop an’ tinker a good deal, fust and | 
last, an’ I sharpen a plow for twenty-five cents, | 
an’ it sometimes takes me more than an hour, 
You can sartinly afford to do something for a 
quarter that won't take you two minutes.” 

**Oh, yes, could afford it, but I won't. I 
won't underbid ny neigt bors, you know.” 

‘Wall, then, I reckon we'll have to call this 
trade off. Good day.” 

He blundered down stairs and half an hour 
later, while the dentist was rubbing up his in- 
struments of torture, there came another 
thump at the door. The “old liner” had re- 
turned. ‘‘ Look here,” said he, “I thought I'd 
talk to you a little furder about this tooth. I 
went around to the lot whar I had my hoss | 
tied, thinkin’ I'd go on home an’ worry the | 
thing cut, but it got to hurtin’ me so that I | 
couldn’t stand it. Now, tell me, what is the 
very best you will do?” 

‘** Fifty cents.” i 

“* Fifty cents is a good deal of money toa man ! 
that sweats between the corn rows. Never 
plowed pone, I reckon?” 

ity No,” 

~ all, if you had you'd know that fifty cents | 
is a good deal. Suppose we say thirty cents,” 

‘“You may say it if you want to, but I 
won't.’ 

‘*Humphi you are a hanger on if ever I did | 
see one. How would forty strike you !” | 
** Won’t strike me at all.” 

** Must have fifty, I reckon?” 


I'd rather pull a whole one 


** That’s what I said,” ca 


" This tooth la >) u+ to kill me, man.” 
* Ay . . . 
right ; give me fifty cents and I will 
snatch it out,” 

He studied a few moments and then shaking | 
his head, replied: ** Nc, blame if I do, I can 
go to the circus for fifty cents—can’t stay to the 
concert, but I can see the monkeys, an’ hear 
the clown sing, an’ see the fellers jump, an’ see 
the beautiful gal ride the hoss, an’ will have 
something to talk about till fodder-pullin’ time. 
Wall, good-day. Reckon I'll go to the show.”— 
Arkansaw Traveler. 


Across the Water. | 


An American finds it difficult to accustom 
himself to English as it is spoken in Londor. 
What we call crackers here are called biscuit, | 
and I suspect that thisisstrictly correct. What | 
we call shoes are here known as boots, and 
what we call boots are here known as biuchers, 


age 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH‘. 
CHILDREN’S WASHING SUITS AND DRESSES 


There is one shoe called the highlow: because 
it runs high from the heel UP pec ofthe ankle, 
and is cut low in front. Our is here a 
chemist, many of the older practitioners retain- 
ing the old spelling—‘‘chymist.” What we call 
ale is here known as bitter beer. What is here 
known as a hash we should call a stew, and 
what we call hash is here known as a mince. 
In England our overcoat becomes a greatcoat, 
our undershirt becomes a vest, and our draweis 
become pantaloons. It is said that when 
George W. Childs of Philadelphia, was in Lon- 
don a number of years ago, he walked into a 
haberdasheiy and, seeking to,appear fo’ be ana 
tive, asked to be shown the styles in silk waist- 
coats. ‘‘Jeems,” cried the proprietor to his 
assistant, ‘“‘step this way and show this 
Hamerican gentleman our flowery weskits!” 
Here they call a street car a tram; here, too, 
an elevator is a lift, and that is right. What 
we call a telegram is here called a telegraph ; 
it will probably never be determined which of 
these usages is the better.— Waverley Maga- 
zine, 


JOSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. : 


Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
ri Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 
G >: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court Heuse, Adelaide Street 


and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
SCOTT—At Toronto, on July 20, Mrs. W. Scott—a son. 
STE 2MAN—At Penetanguishene, on July 18, Mrs. R. H. 
Stedman—a son. 
BURNS—At Toronto, on July 20, Mrs. Thomas Burns—a 





son. 

GRAHAME- -At Toronto, on July 21, Mrs. Laurence Hill 
Grahame—a daughter. 

HERBERT—At Toronto, on July 19, Mrs. F. H. Herbert 
—a son. 

SMITH—At Port Perry, on July 18, Mrs. W. A. Smith—a 
daughter. 

CLARKE—At Frogmore, West Point Island, on July 22, 
Mrs. Herbert L. Clarke—a daughter. 

HYNES—At Toronto, on July 16, Mrs. M. J. Hynes—a 
daughter. 

MAIRS—At Markham, on July 19, Mrs, Alexander Mairs 
—a daughter. 

BALL—At Woodstock, on July 13, Mrs. R. N. Ball—a 


be) 
JARVIS—At Hamilton, on July 18, Mrs, “milius Jarvis— 
a daughter. 

LANGMUIR—At Toronto, on Ju'y 17, Mrs. Archibald D. 
Langmuir—a son. 

MASON—At Toronto, on July 17, Mrs. JAmes Mason—a 
daughter. 

MALDER—At Newmarket, on July 23, Mrs. Julius 
Malder—a son. 

LEFROY—At Toronto, on July 22, Mrs. A. H. F. Lefroy 
—a son. 


Marriages. 


DANIEL—WILSON—At Toronto, on July 16, Arthur A. 
Datiel to Clara Wilson. 
FREEMAN—CARGILL—At Cargill, on July 16, W. F. 
Freeman, M.D., of Walkerville, to Carlotta Jane Cargill. 
MACDONALD — LAIDLAW— At Toronto, on July 21, 
—— Alcorn Macdonald to Annie Charity Ballantyne 
aidlaw. 
HULL—HENRY—At Queensville, on July 16, Daniel 
Hull, M.A., of Toronto, to Mary Emma Henry. 
BENNETTS— WINSTANLEY—At Hamilton, on July 22, 
Arthur Bennetts of Sault Ste. Marie to Blanche Adelaide 
Madeline Winstanley of Guelph. 
CLEGG-HILL—IRWIN—At London, on July 21, Rowland 
~— Ulegg-Hill of Hawkstone, England, to Annie Edith 
rwin. 
DOUGLAS—MITCHELL—At St. Catharines, on July 15, 
George H. Douglas of Stratford to Helena Mitchell. 
NEELON—HARRIS—At St. Catharines, on July 15, 
Edward H. Neelon to Minnie May Harris. 
CAMPBELL—ROSEMOND—At Toronto, on July 22, 
James M. Campbell to Maggie A. Rosemond. 
PYKE-SALTER—At Brantford, on July 22, John G. 
Pyke of Hudson, Que., to Emma C. Salter. 
BAINES—TROUGHTON—At Exeter, England, on July 
22, Allan Baines of Toronto, to Ella Troughton of Topsham, 
Devonshire. 


Deaths. 


ENRIGHT—At Toronto, on July 21, by drowning in the 
Don, Michael Enright, aged 20 years. “4 

FOLEY—At Parry Sound, on July 22, Mre. Katharine 
Foley, aged 71 years. 

TEEVIN—At Toronto, on July 22, James Teevin, aged 
84 yeara. 

CURRAN—At Toronto, on July 22, John Joseph Curran, 
aged 25 years. 
_ WOOD—At Albior, on July 16, Mrs. A. W. Wood, aged 
83 years. 

WILLIAMS—At St. Thomas, on July 18, George W. 
Wilhams, aged 38 years. 

ELLISON—At Bramptor, on July 18, John Ellison, aged 
39 5 ears. 

MACKECHNIE—At Brighton, Ont., on July 14, Captain 
Charles Grant Mackechnie, aged 69 years. 
: MALLORD—At Toronto, on July 17, James Mallord, aged 
56 yeare. 

SMITH—At Picton, on July 13, Margaret Leetle Smith, 
aged 7 months. 

LANGEVIN—At Rimouski, on July 23, Noe Antoine 
Auguste Langevin, aged 50 years. 

DAVIDSON—At Wantle, Scotland, on July 3, Mrs. 
Margaret Watson Davidson. 

CRAWFORD—At Ham'Iton, on July 19, William Craw- 
ford, aged 31 years. 7 

NEWBIGGING—At International Bridge, on July 12, 
Mrs. Thomas Newbigging. 

BRADLEY—At Parkdale, on July 19, Nathan Bradley, 
aged 74 vears. 

RUSSELL—At Scarboro’, on July 14, James Russell, 
aged 80 years. 

McCAULEY — At Toronto, on July 18, Mrs. James 
McCauley, aged 56 years. 

ROWE—At Toronto, on July 18, William Rowe, aged 32 


; Years. 
| 


KINNEAR—At Toronto, Frank Pearcy Kinnear, aged 6 
years. 
MARTIN—At Balmy Beach, on July 16, Mrs. L. K. Mar- 
tin, aged £9 years. 

CLARKE—At Toronto, on July 22, Lizzie Eveline Clarke, 
d 5 years 
. PREAD_ At Toronto, on July 23, Mrs. William Spread, 
aged 72 years. 

MOFFATT—At Toronto, 6n July 22, Lewis David Covert 
Moffatt, aged 5 years. 

JENKINS—At Peterboi0’, on Jily 20, Mary Braeley} 
aged 71 ) ears, relict of the late George Jenkine. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. S. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. — 
G L. BALL, DENTIST 
° Honor Graduate of Seesion '83 and '84, 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 
G. ADAMS, Dentist 


Office— 346 Yonge St.; entrance, No, 1 Elm St. Resl- 
dence— 86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto, Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 


CANADA'S HIGH-CLASS PIANOFORTE, 


POINTS OF PERFECTION. 


The trained judgment of the true 


Musician readily distinguishes the real 


points of perfection in a high-class Pianoforte, and that is why the MASON 
& Riscu Pianos have always received the highest praise of leading artists. 


The characteristic tone of the 


Mason & RISCH 


Pianoforte, matchless in 


purity and brilliancy. the perfect and reliable action, and the time-tested 
durability of these instruments are the chief points of their superiority, and 


distinguish them above all others. 


MASON & RISCH, 


WAREROOMS | 683 QuEEN 


$2 KING STREET WEST, 


STREEL WEST, | TORONTO, 


Boys’ Sailor Washing Suits, striped Galatea, 


trimmed, Navy or 


Cardinal, from $1.20. 


Boys’ Sailor 


Washing Suits, white drill, trimmed, Navy 


or Cardinal, from $1.40. 


Boys’ White Linen Drill Sailor Suits, trimmed, N 
Cardinal, $2.76. ; avy or 


Boys’ Navy Serge Sailor Suits, $1. 
| / Children’s Jersey Dresses---stylish dresses for little 
~ Boys or Girls, with Fancy Striped Flannel Skirts, only 


$1.75. 


Blouse Waist Dresses with separate skirts, only $2.25. 


Fancy Cotton Dresses in Navy and White, Cardinal 
and White, from $1. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


SILKS! SILKS! 


BARGAINS FOR BUYERS 


AT OUR 


CLOSING OUT SALE 


150 pieces China Silks, ali shades, at 25c. and 
0c. per yard, 

Colored Moire Silks, at 50c., 65c., 75c. 

Black Moire Silks, at 45c., 50c., 65ce. 

Colored Moire Striped Silks, reduced from 
75c. to 35e,. per yard. 

Narrow Satin Striped Silks, reduced from 
$e. per yard to 15e, 

50 pieces Hea uy Faille Satin Stripe and Bro- 
cade Dress Silks, selling at 50c. per yard, 
former price $1.25. 

Colored Checked Silks, worth 50c. per yard, 
cutting at 20c, 

Surahs in all shades, at from 65c. 

Black Watered Silks, at from 85c. 

Black Gros Grain Dress Silks, at 4c., 65e , 
75c.. $1, $1.25 per yard. Send fora samzle of 
our $1 Black Silk, worth $1.50. 

1,000 Remnants of Black and Colored Silks, 
closing out at half price at 


R. SIMPSON’S, 8. W. cor. Yonge and (ueen 


SEND TO | 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FoR ESTIMATES ror 


Dinners 


At Homes 
Weddings 





Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTLZ 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin- 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 

You should secure one of those 
plums, 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1364 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


DIAMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


; 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


LADIES’ WATERPROOF CIRCULARS 


SPECIAL SALE 


Having purchased a Manufacturer’s stock of these 
goods at 76c. on the dollar, we will for the balance of 
the month offer a special discount of 25 per cent. off 
our regular prices. These goods range in price from 
$2.50 to $12 and are certainly the cheapest rubber 
goods ever offered in the city. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 
THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 27, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


"GENERAL OFFICES: 
27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying out issues of capital for 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management of estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties. Will act as agents for is uing or countersigning certificates of stock, Londs, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests si: king funds and invests moneys generaily for others and cff. rs the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Com pany earns the hight st returns and is absolutely safe. 

All investmeuts are guaranteed. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS cf the Company are issued in amourts of #100 and upward ard ¢ fer unparalleled inc uce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at larger periods for terms of ) ears frcm five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected againet Joss of a single dollar, but can 1ely upon the largest returns con 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited) 


TORON10, ONT. 
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‘CHOSEN - BY-PEOPLE - °F -ALL- CLASSES: 
‘AS ‘THE: MOST: PERFECT: PIAN°FORTE: 
IN - TONE ; TOUCH - AND -DURABILITY - - 

- - YET: PRODUCED-IN:CANADA.: - - - 
INSPECTION: °F - °UR: PIAN®S - WILL: - 
- - PROVE -THE -JUSTICE-OF: - - - 
Pet. ere -OUR:CLAIMM. - Pr cer ee ee 
DOMINION - PIAN®-&: ORGAN: CO 


WARER°M™S. 68KING STREET. WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. J 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Torontc 





